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1 V Afro trick wits play dat byScapin: 
Whilſt here our Aftors madsutong delay, - 
When ſome yo4rg ite (18 beilf: fad way; " QT 
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We fear, that Wavind Mtr# of this fo lovg,) (| 
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_ Tet rather thoſe in new attempts to farl, 

Than in the old inaifferently prevail. 
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Like but the Play, let-atbars have = Ae. 
Let bothFrench andItalians Parr ſas > 


But if t be:b44, let them too par the tg We. F þ 


'* 


. 
G—_ . 
- 


— —D_ 


The-Perſons Names. 
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"ACT 1 SCENE 
A Brick-houſe 
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Enter a Fencing, a Dancing, and Singing Maftey. 
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Enter Octavio. 
Oftatio. 


H too Cruel News for a Poor Lover ; the Perſon I adore 
mult this day by the Commands ot her Parents reſign 
her ſclt ro the imbraces of one the loaths and hates : 
this Letter ſhe ſent to me for Relcif What's to be 
done ! | 


f 


All three, Good Morrow, good Morrow Signior, 
O#+. Gentlemen, I have carneſt buſineſs calls me abroad this 
morning, 1 canngrt itay to learn my Exerciſes now, but ler me ſee 
you at this Houf to morrow : your Servant gentlemen, Ext. 
All three, Serw4tore, Signior, Servitore. 


Enter Harlequin. 


Omnes, Ha Harlequin. | 

Harl. Signior Dancero. [Sings and dances and makes legs 
Signior Singer, [S:ngs out and they ſings a piece of a Tune 
Signior Fencero, Euh. [Makes Thruits at him 
Euh, Euh, Servitore, Servitore. {fs if, he were {tncing. 
Fenc, Good morrow, good morrow to, you. 

Jing. You are very Merry, ' | 

Harl. You have been teaching ns Ot tio his exerciſes. 

- Jig- 


| 2] 
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$A O Rarely well ſung Signior Harkonns 


Dancivg Lunderſtand well enough. Bur 
_ nior A, b | FAD: tC Comprien the Miſte _ your === 
W ot need is xd of Kilog aMan by! Rule?” © 
O 


Fence. The, wk: encing conſiſts in two things, to give and 
not to receive that is, tp,otiehd,- and defend. 
Harl. That-is to run if an through, arid nor be run throogh, 
which is-to kill and nor be killed, ha- - 

Fenc. Right, and 'tis 1 —_ you ſhou'd receive,if you know 
how to turn the Sword of your Enemy from rhe line o your Bo- 
dy. And'this depends only on the Motion of the wriſt, As—— 
in thus,and our thus. 

ol irl. A ma an then. whether he be yaliant or nor, If ke has bur 
chis-art, is ſure"to kill 2 Man and not 'be hanged for it. 

-Fenc. And not be;killed. * - 

*Harl.*O nor be kill'd, but if he be hang'd "tis as bad. 

Fenc, This which 1 tell you is demonfitation. 

Flarl. Oh, Oh, bur I can give you bettcr demonſtration, how 
a man may not be kill'd, 


Fenc: As how? | FHerl. N= res and Jumps forwards and back- 
Harl., For example 4 ward with his Wooden Sword againſt the 


There--- | Foncer, His foil, and at laſbruns away. 

Feng. There is no guard indeed like a good pair of ' Heels, Bur 
if you run away how will you do to kill your ies ? 

Harl. Come behind him and Shoot him, or kill him piſſing a- 
gainſt-a Wall, Demonſtration, a ſure way to kill and nor be kill'd, 

Fenc. Bur a Gentleman ought to have Honour and Gallantry. 

Hart: I was not born a Gentleman. 

Fence. There's nothing ſo. commendable as the knowledg of 
Arms, This Imports more than all other Sciences. "Singing and 
dancing are things unprofitable in reſpe& of rhis. 

Dance. Vety good, my Maſter of Defence, pray don't fo m_ 
undervalue dancing. | 

Sing. Nor ſpcak { flig hily of Muficle” wats! oa 

Fence. You won't I h TY ane? riepping and Sea ro 
the Nob!e Science of Defence? 

P1172. There's a Man of Confidence. - 


Jing. 


" 
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Sing. A very -pleaſant Fellow;/o: 2717, 

Fence. Why my Nimble Sir, ſuch andther word, and ſhall lead 
you a new dance, and make you my little Canary. Bird change 
your Note. 

Danc. It you arc at that good Mr. Fencer, I ſhall reach you 
your buſineſs a little better. 1 .-- 

Hart; Eh, arc yowmad1o: quarrel whds a Man that noderfiznds 
ro Fight in Teirce and .in Quart : and knows how to kill a Man 
by Demonſtration ? 

Danc. I care not for his lembnſtration, for his Tierce * nor 
his Quarr. ; , (2 uh T1 | 

Harl. Eh, Eh. #1 Is , 

—_ How you Graſshopper, yu Skip Jack, you Hop-my- 
Thum. * 
Harl. Eh, Mr. of ,Dcience. 

Dan. You cold Iron Carrier, you ſpit frog you Scarecrow, 
Bravo. 

Harl. Eh, Mr. Dancer. 

Fen. 1t oncc I fall upon your bones--- 

Harl, Eh, No. 

Dan. And it I take you to task--- 

Hirl. Eh Fyc. 

Fen.\ll make:you danceto anew. T une. 

Harl. Eh, Pray. 

Dan. And 11 learn You to mind your hits, 

Harl. Eh, ie No 

Sing. Stand aſide, ve! give him Demonſtration. 

Herl. Eh, No, No, Pray, Auh! Enter 'Searamouch. 
Hola, Signior Scaramouch, you come very luckyly With your 
Learning and Wiſdom to perſivade ' em 0 Peace and quietneſs. 

Scar, Whar's the manter ? 

HawJ, They are RY about their, Profeſſions, and going 
ro fight it our, Which is beſt 

Scar. Wherefore are you thus —z with! rae ? Have 
you not learn't Moral Philofophy 4 which-teacheth the Govern- 
ment of our Paſſions. Have you never read the Learted Treatiſe 
Seneca nn ene dof Choller. c—_ not _— 6 he Xaſlers of 
our: P 15 4} ON 
»2Bur Signiot manned) 'he had the: ar LN Cak- 
front us, and ſpeak contemptoully of our Profeſſions, and under- 
value ſinging and dancing, B 2 Scar. 
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Scar, A wiſe man is above injuries, and: the belt return tO af- 
ſroncs is'Moderation/and Paricare. 1 - 

>; Fence; They: had both of 'em the Jnhadmce to compare 
their two Profeſſions of fi ngin and dancing, to the Noble Sci- 
ence of defence, | 573115! , Moc 

Sear, And ought you to be concern batthidÞ is this ſufficicor 
ed cauſe factvirrega Sing: iris vairGlory-to make com- 
pariſons, Wiſdom.and Virtue osly give diſtinftion 
p Sing. The re is nothing ſo profitable tO the Publique as Mu- 

ok, 25" i018 Arms « 

"509 Nor nothing ſo neceſſary ro Mankind as dancing 

Sing. All the diforders, all the Wars whickthaye hectr.in 
the'World have happen'd, formmox having 'kearm'd Muſick. 

Danc. All the > Eder of Mankind, all the lamemable 
Stories which we read of in Hiſtory,the-diſapointments of Coun- 
cils; rhe:failuers of great Gonerals,and:detcars of, Armies have bin 
thro' want of Dancing. 

Fence, Ha, Ha, Ha.- 

Scar. How fo !? 

S:ng. Docs not War proceed from the want of: Union among 
men ? | 

Scar. Trae. 

$:ng. Andif all men-wou'd'learn Muſick, wou'd not they ac- 
cord better with one another ? And wou'd not there be an uni- 
verſal peace and quietneſs-in the World ? Peace is when a'l men 
agree in a Harmonious Concurrence, Peace and Concord are the 
ſame thing. .11151251;20 01 5 nid 27g Ly 

$ra#: PRA LA | 

Daxr, When a'man fails in his bowled bares] it be in- reſpect 
_ "ou affairs: of his —<Family, | or; the. Government of - the 

ngdom, or in the Command of an Army, is|it-not always faid 
uch-a: wan he:djdinor 4 well \ EMS buſtnels ; . be. du not 
on the right time ? An ſo, — Dd ei dad 00 31 


Scar. Oltl-4: bon br id; 119 

Danc. And how ſhowd a man oh well, cr do a0y Fihing in-time, 
that can't Dance % | 3 uy i-2u9 307 

Fenc. Ha, Ha,: Ha. gy #1 IIGD Iv 


>, lope 


ry-t0 
WIS 


Danc. Here now you ſee the bene if D 
Muſick, Rate: 15; OS Roe mare, "1g 
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Sing. Aftd Muſick is a Science without which the Worid can- 
not ſubſiſt, | 

Fenc. And how will you Govern withour the Sword ?. And 
where are your Generals and Armies without men that under- 
fland, their Weapons ? Therefore I maintain againſt them both, 
that the Science of Delence is the nobleſt and moiſt neceſſary of 
all-Seiences whatever: 

Scar. And what think yow all of Philoſaphy 7 You are alt 
three very impertinent to a the name of Science to your pro- 
tefſions. A Fencer, a Muſician, A Dancer. A Hector, a Figler, 
. and a Jack Pudding, 

F:inc. Oftt you lowſie Philoſopher. 

S$;ng. You Pittiful Pedant. 

Danc, You formal Blockhead. 

Scar. How you Raſcals? 12 falls on them with his 

Harl. Eh, Signior Philoſopher. fiſts, and they buffet him. 

Scar. Slaves, Rogues, Raſcals. 

Harl. Signior Philoſophes. 

Fence. Dunce, Blockhcad: 

Harl. Gentlemen |! 

$:ar. Impudent Rogues. 

Harl. Signior Philoſopher. 

Sear. Ignorant Sots , 

Harl. Signior Philoſopher, Gentlemen, 

Scar. Raſcals. 

Hart. Signior Phiſoſopher. 

S:ng. Impertinent Philoſopher. 

Hirl. Gentlemen. 

Scar, Curs, Dogs, Sots, Rogues,Raſcals, Villains. £ Exennt 

Harl. Signior Philoſopher,Gentlemen. Fighting: 
Signior Philoſopher, Gentlemen, Signior Philoſopher ; ene fighr 
Dog, fight. Bear, and the Devil part 'em, I've done all I can. 

[ Exzt. 
4 Re-enter Searargouch compoſing himſelf, 
and Rarlequin Counterfeiting a Rage. 


Hur). Ha / Impertinent Rog Raſcals, Ignorant Sorts, Illite- 
rate Beaſts, Curs, D®gs, Whelps, Knaves. Villains, 

Scar. Moderate this Paſlion, anger is offenſive to the Eyes of 
a Philoſopher. | Harl.. 
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Hayrl. No body muſt be angry but himſelf, Rogues, Affront a 
learned Philoſopher ! 

Scar. It imports nor, a Philoſopher can bear injuries as he 
ought, I will go write a Book againſt Muſick, dan- {Feuking 


cing, and Fencing, and undo all the Profeſſors of ir *here. 

by Argument. [ Ext. 
Hayl. That I was bur a Philoſopher to have this Command 

and Government over my Paſſions. [ Eazt. 


d Enter Octavio. 


OZ. O my croſs fortunes, O my Aurelia, Tle call her forth, 
ro know if ſhe art laſt reſolves by her obedience ro make me 
wretched, and her ſelf unhappy----St---St---Signiora Aurel. 


Enter Aurelia. 


Aur. Who's there, Signior Oar to ? 

OZ. Ah Aurel:a, is that true, which this Lerter Imports ? are 
you to be marri'd ſo ſoon? 

Aur. Sach is the appointment of my Father. 

O#F. What has occaſ:on'd this ſudden Reſolution ? 

Aur. Ke finds his Sickneſs ro ircreaſe, and the Fhiſicians 
grow doubrful of his Recovery, wherefore he has prefixt the 
time of my Marriage, that he may ſce me well difposd of as he 
thinks, before he dyes-— bur what Change is this I ſec in you ? 
Why in your Countenance do you wear theſe marks of Sorrow ? 
Ro you doubr my Fidelity ? Or arc you not afſur'd of the love 
I have for you ? 

OZ. Yes Aurelia, I am afſur'd you loye me, but have no Aſſu- 
rance you will ever love me. I have heard fay , that the love of 
your Scx 1s not ſo laſting as that of ours, and that paſſions in 
Womens breſts are like Famcs riſing from light pcrithable Sub- 
lance, which dccay even as ſoon as they are born. 

Aur, My Heart then is nor like thoſe of other Women, I pet- 
ceive well cnough,that the Fervency of my love cannot be abated 
byt by death. i | 

-O#-1 beheve that you really rhink what you ſpeak, Bur I dread 
a power that in your heart will combar agairft thoſe render Senti- 
ments it has ſor me, your Dependance 1s on a Fathers will, that 
already is deicrmin'd to diſpoſe of you. Ar. 
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Auy. No Ofavzo, "tis not in a Fathers Power to' force me to: 
break my Vows to you, I'm refoly'd tro abandon my Family, nay 
my Life, rather then quir you. - | 

O#. O bleſt Aſſurance ! 

Aur. After this you are no longer todoubr me, but indeayour 
my Relict, if it ſhon'd come to the extremity,think therefore how 
to diſpoſe of me, it I am torc'd to fly from this Marriage ? 

Of. 1 will inſtantly go and adviſe with ſome faithful Friend. 

Aur. Heaven will be favourable ro our Vows. 

Ott. Heaven cannot be croſs to me, if you are conſtant. 

Aur. Moſt aſſucedly I will, Adieu, [ Ex.. 

Of, I ſhall then be happy. 


Enter Cynthio and Harlequin. 


Cynt. My Father arriv'd ? 

H wr l Signior Si. 

Cynt.. And this morning ? 

Hil. This morning. 

(ynt. And return'd fay'ſt thou with a Reſolution ro have me 
marry ? 

H rl. Signior Si. 

Cynt. The Daughter of Signior Searamonch ? 

Harl. Of Signior Scaramouch. 

Cynt. And that Signior Octavio is to marry my Siſter, and. 
emake it a croſs match ? 

Harl. A croſs match. 

Cynt. Croſs indeed to us- both. My Fathers Voyage then to 
Lauretto, was not out of Devotion as he onnades bur to fetch 
them from the Monaſtry. 

Harl. From the Monaſtry. 

Cynt. And you met my Father juſt as he came aſhore ? 

Hart. Signior S1, 

Gnt.. And he told-you this ? 

Harl. Signior Si. 

Cynt. And he knows all my concerns thou-ſay'ſt ? 
 Harl. All. 

Cynt. And that in his abſence I have made a contract 2 

Hart A Contra&. 

Cynt. Prithee ſpeak to me,. and don't in this manner catch my 
laſt words, _ Harl. 
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Harl. you forget not the leaſt circumſtance. 

OF. How's that Signior Cynthio, your Father .arriv'd, and 
knows you are Contracted ? | 

Harl. Signior (i. 

.Cynt. O Oftawio ! Counſel me whar's. to be done in this 
juacQure ? 

O#Z. I'm at as great a plunge, and want a Counſellor my ſelf. 


4 Cour: As ſoon as my Father ſce's me, a Tempeſt of outrage . 


_—_ upon me——his Reproaches will be moſt violenr. 
rl. MethinksI already ſee his Brow bent with tury againſt 
you, and his Cane lifred above his head, to give you a thouland 
dry drubs forthe folly you have committed. 
Cynt. How ſhall Tavoid the ſtorm ? 
. How ſhall I ſecure my Love ? 


Enter Plautino. 


Plaut. Who's here! Signior OfF.2t10 ? Signior (57thio, how 
ist, whar's the matter ? why look you both ſo melanchojy ? 
Cmnt, Signior Plaitzno Im undone. 
OZ. AndI the molt unfortunate man in the World. 
* Plaut. Hcw? In what? 
Cynt. My tather is arrived with a reſolution to have me mar- 


Of. And Aurelia to morrow is to be married to pitt zaferyo, 
Plant. And what harm is there in all this x0-you two? », 
(4nt. You know not our concerns. 

PL. No, but tis in your power to tell me, and I am a tan 
of great Conſolation, one that Negctiates in the affairs of young 
Gentlemen. 

Cynt. O Fhiutino,it you could find any invention to draw me 
out of this rfouble that am juſl falling into, 1 ſhould rhink I ow'd 
even my life to you. 
 O#?, And if you cou'd prevent or but delay this Marriage--- 

#F1.ut. To tell you the truth, nothing aimoſt is impoſſible ro 
me, Heaven has bleſt me with a genious fit for all manner of 
witty Contrivances, and pretty Inventions, therefore tell mc 
your grievanccs. | 

Cynt. You know 'tis a month fince my Father took a Voy- 
age to Zawreito.--- 

Fa] Plant, 


\ 
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Cynt. A few days after his departure, Signiot Ofavio and 1 
in our rambles, met with a Troop of them that call themſelves 

Spr ans. : 

Flow, Fortune-rellers. 

Harl. Signior Si, Gypſies. 

Oynt. y had in their company a young Girl, of beautiful 
Features, that Sung and Danced to a Miracle, who had in all ſhe 
did ſuch acharming Air. 

_ Plaut. That you cou'd not chuſe bur fall in love, 

Harl. Signior Si, at the ſame time ſhe ſtole Signior Cynzhio's 
heart and my money. 

Cynt. I know not if it were the agreeableneſs of theſe good 
qualities of Singing and Dancing---- 

Harl. and picking of Pockets. 

Cynt. Firſt raiſed in me an unconquerable Paſſion. 

laut. So. : 

Cynt, After two or three Viſits, the Company wou'd Permir 
me to make no addrefſcs to her without a Contract of Marriage, 
which after much ſtrugling with my Paſſion, I conſented to. 

Plaut. You are then Contracted to her ? ; 

(ynt. Yes, and have nor the leaft regrer for whar I have done, 
bur langnaiſh for the happy hour to conſummate the Marriage. 

Plant. What ſtop ? 

Cynt. Before I rake her from them Tam to lay down two hun- 
dred Piltols for the expence of her Education, and to recompence 
the loſs the whole Company will ſuffer by her departure. 

Plaul. I underſtand, ſit the ſum. 

Cynt. Tis that I want. 

taut. Borrow't. . 

Cynt. I forged a plauſible _ to a Friend of my Fathers, that 
I wanted ſo much for his uſe in his abſence, who had promiſed ir 
me within two days; But now my Father's arrived, that 
deſign's ruin'd, and 1 am roo cruelly diſappointed. 

laut. And this is your grievance ? 
Cynt. It is. ; 
Plaut. Now Signior Offavio, let me know your reſentments. 
OFF. I have long bin in love with the fair Aure/ia whole paſhan 
correſponds with mine, but her Father is averſe to ir, and 
ſes Signior Spittzaferro for her Husband, and he's too wealthy 
a Rival to be Supplanted. 
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Plaut, But ares you ſure Aurelia loves you ? 
* Off. Yes, and hates Spitzaferro, 

Plaut. Then fear not ing 

O##. YesT have much to fear. To ſecure her mind I drew her ta 
a Contract. | 

Plaut. Better and better. | 

O#. Her Father who has long languiſhed under.a great fir of 
ſickneſs, apprehending his death is.near, with all ſpecd preſles 
her Marriage, and has appointed that ro-morrow.ſhall make her 
a Bride ro my Riyal. | 
; - Put. It cannot be, it muſt nor, it ſha'nor:. 

Of. Theſe are words of comforrt. 

Plaut. And all that troubles you is your want of money to- 
purchaſe your dear, pretty little Creature, and the fear you haye 
to ſee your father, afrer his having heard of” your engagement. 

Cynt, Yes: 

Ot. And. my care is for Money to provide for the Perſon I 
love, if being Pres't to this Marriage ſhe be forced to fly from 
her Fathers importunity and Anger. | 

Plaut. Good Heavens, that ycu ſhould call me to counſel for 
this, had you nor one pritry invention, one little Stratagem, 
where's thy wit Harlequin, are thy Brains. Addle ? 

Harl. © Signior Flauteyo, I am better-at.Execution then In- 
vention. | 

Plant. Well-we'l try what performance you have. 

Cynt. Do you believe---- 

laut. Euh no more, but think how to receive; your -fathcrs 
onſet, without being daunted. 

Cynt. I tremble ro think of his coming, and: have a natural. 
timerouſneſs in me, that I can't orc come, were't any but a Fa- 
ther---- Well 

Plaut. Yau muſt in the firſt encounter ſhow your ſelf a man, 
teaſt finding you. give ground, he procceds to treat you like a 
Child ; go and practice how to behave your ſelf ; take courage 
and Reſojation ; be poſlitive in all your anſwers ,and obſtinate. 

Cynt, I'l endeavour. 

'Plaut. Accuſtom;your ſelf a little by, Praftice, come.lct's ſee 
how/you'l behave your ſelf. Yoyr Paſture bald, , your head up- 
zighr, your looks aſſured. | 
- Gyu4.: So. | 
| Plaut. 
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Plaut. Good, now -ifnagine I am your Father arriv'd, and an- 
ſwer meas you would do him, Hau ! Villain, diſobedient Vil- 
lain, ungratious Varlet, the greif of thy Parents, and ſhame to 
thy Family, the diſhonour and burden of my old Age,unworthy 
as thou arr to bear the name of my Son ; how dare you appear 
before me, that have in my abſence, given me ſo much _—_ of 
diſpleaſure, and done as thou haſt done ? Is this the reward of 
my care to give thee breeding ? Is this the beſt return you make 
me, this the reſpect due to a Father ? Is this your duty and 0- 
bedience ? Go ungratious wretch as thou arrt,hadſt thou the bold- 
neſs, the impudence, to engage your ſelf withour my conſent and 
epprobation, to marry without my leave or knowledg, anſwer 
me, anſwer me, you that ſneak ſo, what have you to fay for your 
ſelf ? -Whar are you ſtruck dumb ? 

Cynt. 1 cant but imagine 'tis my Father himſelf that rants thus 


at me. 
Harl. He ſwaggers like one of threeſcore, cuds-ſo h'has made 


me tremble, 

Plaut. You muſt not therefore behave your ſelf like a Boy 
that is affraid of a Rod ; come he's not your Schoolmaſter, bur 
your Father. | | | 

Cynt. I'l go in and fortify my ſelf with reſolutions, I'm reſol- 
y'd not to be danrted. 

Plaut. Nor ſo much as in looks, 


Cynt. *NO. 

Plane, Nor hang you head. 

Cynt. No. 

Flaut. Nor be not Mealy Mouth'd. 

Cynt. No, Tl give him two words for one. 

Dari Cudfo, an excellent Tutor and an apt Scholler. 
Plaut. Don't bate him ant Ace. 

CGynt. Not a tittle, you have whetted me, and I am ſharp. 
Plant. See your Father is coming. 


Eub. 
Plaut. Signior Oavio retire, and leaye us the Field to: our 
ſelves. [ OR. Ext. 


Hayl. Signior Si, let us ſtand aſide, and ſee the Battle, whiz 
the Bullets will fly Anon. 
Cynt. O my heart failes me. 
Plant. No, no, ſtay you, Sir ſtay, 
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| Hance. With my Son.. 


[x2] 


- Harl. Euh, Eo poura, Signior, Eo poura, 
* Plaut. bas up. | 


Cynt. 1 can't ſtand the Brunt, I! e'ne-ger out of his fight [ Ext. 
laut. Signior Cynthio, ſtay Signior Cynthio, ſee He's gon. 


what ill temper'd metrle is this Blade made of 2 That his edg is 
rurn'd already ; well T1 ſpeak to him, do you ſecond me, ant be 
ſure ro back my diſcourſe. 


Enter Pancrace. 


Panc. Was ever the like Aion in a Son [4 
Pl:ut. He has heard the buſineſs already-, and. can't forbear. 


talking on't to himſelf, - - 


Panc. ſo villainous a peice of Inſolence. 
Plaut. Ler's harken a little nearer. 
Panc. Id fain- know what he can ſay for himſelf. 


" Plzut. We have our Story ready. 


Panc. Does he think to deny his Marriage ? 
Plaut. No, thar's the leaſt of our thoughts.. 
Panc. Or hopes he to excuſe it ? | ; 
Pliut. As well as we can. 
Paxc. Or will he tell me ſome fine Srory * 
Plant. It may be we may. $ 
be ro no purpoſe. 
Plaut. We'l try thar. 
Panc. I1 harken to nothing. 
Plaut. Reaſon. or not Reaſon. 
Penc. T1 lay him up in Lavender. 
Plaut. His fears make him require ſweeting.. Sir I am glad 


to ſee you ſafe rerurn'd. 


Panc. Good morrow Plautino, Fi go find:him our.. 
PJaut. I believe Sir your voyage agreed. with you very; well, 


you are grown fat upon ir, and look mighty well: 


Panc.. Iam very well,----marry without my knowledg ? 
Phaut. Had you not a very pleaſent Voyage ? 

Panc. A very pleaſant one, pray let me alone to beangry,' 
Plawt. How Sir, whu'd you be angry ? 

Pac. Yes Sir, I have-rcaſon to be-angry I think. 

Plaut. With whom ?- | 


[23] 
Playt. For what I befecch you 7 tf BRIT 
Penc. You have not heard whar has been done in ty abſcnſe. 
Plaut. 1 heard of fome ſmall marter. 

Panc. How! tn aftion of this narure, a ſmall matrer * 

Plaut. Tis true you have ſome reaſon. to.. 

Panc. Twas ſuch a Prank. 

Plaut. Yes truly bur-- - 

P.;xc. A Son to- marry without the confenrof his Father. 

Pl 1ut. Something may be ſaid as to that indeea, bur I know. 
you are a man of that ' Wiſdom not robe too much concert d at 
what cann't be help'r.. | 

Pinc. Not to be concern'd, yes I will be-concern'd, don't you 
think, that T have all reaſon immaginable ro be angry ? 

Plant. Yes.truly you have fo,] was azgry my [ir whenT firſt 
heard. on'r, I was ſo much concetn'd for your ſake, rhar Þſchool'd 
your Son ſoundly, ask him there whar a Lectare T read him for 

is want of reſpe& to a Father, to whoſe leaſt commands he 

ought to ſhow obedience, no man cou'd-have ſaid more, nor your 
ſelt. But T have ſince conſidered things according ro Reaſon, 
and find (now my Paſſion is gone) thar rhey are not fo bad as 
may be imagin'd, | 

Panc. Kow ? What can be worſe, then fora Son to run: head-. 
long,and Marry no body knows who ? 

PLiut. Oh, I grant it was not well done, but what ? our ACcti- 
ons depend not altogether on us, the Stars have a- powerful in- 
fluence. In fine, it was his Fate. 

Panc. Thar's a. fine Reaſon indeed, by that means a man may 
Cheat, Rob,Murder, and ſay for exouſe, Twas his Fate fo to do. 

PLiut. Bur Sir, you take my words in too ſtrift a Philoſophi- 
cal a ſenſe, yet Fate is hard-ro be refifted; and the influence of 
the Stars,concur much to. the Operations of our Minds. 

Panc. But does not wiſdom conrrout the Stars,;and the Fate you: 
talk of ? Sapier's Dominabitur Aſtris-—. 

Plaut.”Tis-truc, Wiſdom corredts but cannot quite alter the 
courſe of the Stars. But whar,” you don't expe ro- fee your- 
Son at theſe years as wiſe as your ſelf ? 

Harl. As tor example, young Mr. Ot7aw10, notwithſtanding 
all my good Counſels, daily Advice ; Remonſtrances, Cautions 
and Caveats, has yet play'd a more fooliſh trick then Signior 


Cynthto. 
| Plant. . 


Tas ] 


Plaut. I wou'd fain know if you were not young. once. your 
ſelf, and had nor' your Devices and Vigaries ke others? I have 
heard ſay that you were heretofore yery brisk upon the Ladies,a 
great Gallant, and kept Company with all the Ladies of the 
times. } LAS | 
Panc. "Tis confeſt,but I had ſtill-a regard to my felf, I never 
did what he has done. 

Plant. And what has he done? He ſaw a young Lady whom 
the: loved, he had that from you to have a kindneſs for all pret- 
'ty. Women, He found her yery charming,made her viſits, look'd 
languiſhingly on her, ſigh'd and talk'd paſſionately, and declarcd 
this love in all the gallantrics of Courtſhip. She makes a return, 
he is weak, the, trmpragion ſtrong, Jas Stars-conſpire, Fare 
:helps, Opportunity pr<ſents,he makes uſe of the Critical minute, 
;the Parents ſurpriſe him, force him ro marry her, he gives her his 
Hand; and makes the beſt of a bad Marker, and yer you'l be an- 
S Elarl Ha,Ha,Ha,Rogue! | | 

Plaut. What wou'd you hayc had him been kill'd? it is yer 
*better to be Marry'd then Murther'd. 

Panc, I ne're heard that matters went ſo far. 

Plant. Ask him,ſce ifhe don't ſay the ſame thing ? 

Panc, Was he forc'd to marry ? 

Hayl. Oh Signior fi,with a great Battoon. 

Plaut. Nay I'de nor lye for the matter. 

Panc. Then he ſhall preſently go ro a Notary, and Depoſc 

Oarth,vhat he was torc't to'r. 

Plaut, But that's a thing he'l never do. 

Panc. I'le have it doneto annul the Marriage. 

Plaut. To annual the Marriage ? | 

Panc. Yes. x 

Pliut, Ah,you won't annul. it Signior Pancrace. 

Panc, Won't I annul it ? 

Pliut. No. 

Panc. Why havenort I the Authority of a Father ? Is it not 
Reaſon and Juſtice for the violence offer d my Son— *' 

Pliyt. Ke will never agree to'r. 

Punc. Not agree to't ? 

Prat. No. 

Panc. Not my Son ? 


Plant. 


—— JO Oe" I II" 
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Pliut. No, not you Son, wou'd you have him declare. him- 
ſelf a Coward ? and ſay that he did it for fear ? Oh, henever» 
will, that were to diſgrace himſelf and his Family, and make him 
unworthy to be the Son of ſuch a Father as you ? 

Panc. 1 care not for thar. 27 

Plaut. He muſt for-his own reputation and your honour, ſay: 
that his Marriage was his own choice. 

Panc. Bur Ile-have bim for ny Honour and his own Reputa- 
tion,ſay juſt the contrary. 

Plaut. T me ſarehe never will. 

Pane. Tle make him. 

Plmt. Tndeed he will not, | 

Panc. He ſhall;or-Tle-difinherit him... 

Plaut. You? 

Panc. I. 

Plut. Good !- 

Panc. IT le do'r. 
" P}iut. No,yowl'not diſfinherit him. 

Panc. Won't dilinherit him & 

Pliut. No. - 

Panc, Butl will._ 

Pliaut. No. 

Panc. No t 

Plaut, No. 

Panc. Thar's fine, I won't diſinherir my. Son ! 

Pliut. Signior, No. 

Panc. Who ſhall hinder me ? 

Pliut. Your felt. 

P.amc. My ſelf, good ! 

Plaut. Yes,you can't have the hearr. 

Panc. Burt you'l find I ſhall. 

Plaut.Nature and the compaſſionot a Father will take his parr, 

Pane. They'l ſignifie nething. 

Plaut. Yes, Yecs.. * 

Panc. No, | 

Plaut. I know youare naturally of a good diſpoſition; 

Panc. No, I am not, I can be angry itI pleaſe, but let's end 


this diſcourſe which provokes me. Ile go and find out Signior 
Searamouch,and acquaint him with the fine Actions of my 
SON. 


v7, 


[6] 


-\Plaut. Signior Pancrace, /if I. can be ſeryiccable to you in any 


"thing,you need bur Command,” ../ | 
- Panc. I thank you Signior Phzutino, O that I had but my Son 
alive that is dead; to make him my Heir. Exit, 


Harl. You are an able man, our buſineſs is now in a good 
—_ but Money, Money, Signior P/autino, Eh, 'tis a Pritty 
1ple. bd! T1 
Plant I engage — The deſign is hatch'd, I am only thinking 
whete to find a man that we may truſt to at a part that I have 
defigned ſtay, ſtand youar a litrle diſtance, give your Har, the 
Cock ofan angr Bully, ſway your body upon one leg, ſer: one 
hand by your te, ſwell, look fierce and killing, now take an 
angry march round, now:turh ſhort Cock before and behind at 
once, now quickly draw,ha, advance with a countenance full of 
' fury,as if you had found the man you were to ſacrifice. Sc—'tis 
m_ I ſhall put fir words into your mouth, and inſtruct you ro 
—_ your viſage,and alter your voice. 4 
rl. Eh, Signior P/autzno, don't put -me to ſwim out of my 
depth,I have no good heart for a Lyon. 
' Plaut. O a Lamb in a Licns skin is as dreadful to the eye as 
a Lions OY | 
Hal. And let the fear of the Galleys be before your eyes. 
Plaut. We'l ſhare the danger betwixt us, three years more or 
leſs in the Galleys is not ſufficient to reſtrain a noble heart from 


a brave underſtanding. Exeunt. 


The End of the firſt A. 
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Act. 11, Scene 1. 


Enter Plautino and Spittzaferre. 


Pitt, Ah Signior P/autinol meet you very luckily, I was juſt 
coming to find you. 

Plaut. For what Signior Spittzaferro ? 

- To ask your advice about a buſinefs I have in hand. 

aut, I'm very glad I mect you, hete we may diſcourſe with 
freedom. 

pitt, Be cover'd I beſeech you, 'ris concerning a matter of 
great importance, bur it is nor good to proceed in matters of this 
nature without rhe counſel and advice of Friends. 

Plaut.1 rake it as a particular honour, Signior Jpzitzaferro, 
= you make choice of me. Well Sir,acquaint me with the buſt- 
neſs. 

Jpitt. Biir firſt I defire you not ro flatter me, bur really and 
rtuly to tell me your thoughts. 

laxit, Well.ſfince you deſire it, I will. 

Sp:tt. There's nothing I ſhould ſooner find fault with, than a 
friend that won't freely rell me his mind. 

Plant. You arc in the right. 

_ In this Age 'tis very hard 'to find a ſincere friend. 

laut. Very true. 
Fpitt. Wherefore Signior Plautino give me your advice, with 
all the freedom imaginable. 

Plaut. There's my Hand upon't. 

== Swear to me. 
2 laut. By our friendſhip,as I hope to live. Now tell me what 
it £ 

Spitt. I wou'd know whether you think it convenient for me 
ro marry or not ? 

Plaut. For you to marry ? 
Pitt. Yes, I my ſelf in Perſon, what wou'd' you counſel 
me * 


[1x8], 


Plaut, I telt you plainly, that *rwill be. very indiſcreetly done 
+4 motgers 7 Ape 7 3. 0. PR even young 
ought to conſider of before they do it, and if marriage at the beſt 
be counted the greateſt of follies, whar cay be worſe than to be. 
guilty of this folly, at an Age when we ſhou'd be more diſcreet, 
In ſhort Sir,l tell you my opinion, I wou'd not counſel you to 
marry, and-you'l be thought the indiſcreereſt man, inthe world, 
having liv'd free to theſe years, if you ſthou'd now thruſt your. 
neck into the yoak. 

Fpitt. And I tell you Signior Plautino, that I'm reſoly'd ' ro, 
marry,come what will,and that no body will count me a fool for 
marrying the Gentlewoman I pretend to, when once. they fee. 
what manner of perſon ſhe is. DE 

Plaut.O! that alters the Caſe, you did not tell me that. 

_ She's.one thar's very pritty, and one that I -love very: 
well. . 

Plaut. You love her very well ? 

Spitt. With all my hezrs,and I haye her Fathers conſent. 

#Laut. Oh,you have her Fathers conſent roo ? 

Spitt. Yes, and Lhave promis'd to be marri'd to morrow. 

Lit. O Marry,Marry, T have no more to fay. 

Sp-rr. 1 was formerly againſt marrying, but now I conſider if 
I continue as I am, the race of the Spr!tzaferro's will be at an. 
cad, and in marrying I ſhall live aſter | am dead, in my iſſue. 

" Plat, Fheretore you'l do very well to marry. 

pitt. Yes, what, a pleaſure I ſhall take to ſee a Company of. 
little Creatures, ro whom I gave life and motion, and are ſo ma- 
ny ſmall Figuces of my ſelf, there ſhall I ſee my ſelf drawn to the 
life in little. O how theſe little images will be hopping and 
Jumping abour me, and calling me Pa pa, talking and. prattling, 
and telling me a company of pritty little fooliſh'tales,O the dear 
pritty little _pen what can be more delightful. 

__ Nothivpgin the world, therctore marry the firſt thing 

ou do. 
- Fpitt. Very good,you give me that Counſel. 
Liu. 1. counſel, you, you can'r do better. | 

Spirr. Troly I am very well pleaſed'to find you counſel me ſo 
like a friend. | 

Plaut. But who, is this. Perſon-you are to marry ? 

Spitt. One Miſtreſs Aurelia, 
ag © | Plawt. 


[es ] 

Plaut. What the pritty young Miſtriſs Aurelia? 

f. Yes. 
laut. She that is ſo modiſh and waggiſh ? 
pits. Yes. | 
laut. Daughter to Signior Jeronimo ? 

Spitt. The ſame. 

[ant. And Siſter to young Alberto that has a command in 
the Caſtle ? 

Spirtr, "Tis ſhe, but him I never ſaw yet, he's. in the Coun- 
rry. 
Plaut. Mercy upon me ? 

_—_ What ſay you Signior ? 

Plint. A very fit perſon for you,marry with all ſpeed. 

Fp:tt. Have 1 not made a good choice ? 

Flaut. A rare one, ah, what a fine Wife will you have, Marry, 
Marry, Marry Signior Jpittzaferro, _ 

, FOFp-rt. Your approbation pleaſes me extreamly, I give you ma- 

-ny-thanks for your good counſel,and invite you to my Wedding 

ro morrow. 

Plaut. Tie not fail to come. The young Aurelia Daughter ro 
'Signior Jeronimo, marry'd ro'Signior Spiitzaferro, that is not 
above 53 years of Age; oh what a match, what a fine match is 
Ii. This moorh moe. mondiermiians body 

Jp:itt. This match mult needs be'very happy, tor eve 
'iS b. pleas'd rhar hears on'r, 1 hive not of it to " bs 
{mil'd at my choice as ſoon as I ſpeak, I ſhall to morrow be the 
-happieſt man in the world. O here comes my Miſtreſs. 

Enter Aurelia. 

Ah! howpritty, what an Air, how delicately ſhap'd, and 
what a Statnre ! Canany man fee her and nor have a mind to 
her ? whether arr thou going my little Poppet, my dear Wite 
that is to be, -of rhy Husband that muſt be 

Aur. I'm going about a little buſineſs. 

pitt. Euh----good, my little Mopſie, the hour is coming thar 
we two muſt make one another happy, I can do with you whar 
e'reI pleaſe, withour any Body's aying why doyou ſo? or.is it 
well done? you will be mine all over from head to foot, I ſhall 
then be your right owner, and Maſter of you all over, of your 
pritry waggiſhEyes, of that pretty little Roguiſh Nolſe,of thoſe 
Cherry-Cherry lips, of thoſe little, lirrle, frirter of thoſe 
» | AITCit 
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 blub-cheeks, --- of that dimpl'd, Spy Chin; of thoſe 

| hard, panting Bubbies, of your ſoft, white Skin, of your-- 
Euh--oh!-- In fine, every part and particle of you will: be.ſolely 
and wholly at my diſpoſal ; and I ſhall be the like to you,.to be 
ſtroak'd and kiſs'd, and do what e're. you pleaſe with, Arc you 
not __ of this Marriage, my little Wanton ?. 

_ Aur. Moſt extremely -lad, I'll aſſure you : For to ſay truth, 
my Father's ſeverity has kept me in a moſt intollerable ſubiecti; 
on, I have been almoſt mad for alittle more liberty,and eſpecially 
e're ſince he was ſick. He has kept me ſo mew'd up in his warm, 
Chamber, that I have wanted room to breath.in.. Were it nor- 
for you, that I muſt go abroad to buy things for our Wedding, 
' I ſhou'd never have itirr'd from him.: Ah! the freſh  Air,is.10 
comfortable to me. | | 

Spijt. --- And the ſight of me, ——- 

Aitr. Above all, —- I haye wilh'd a thouſand-times- that he- 
would marry me to ſomebody, that I might ger our of his Juriſ- 
diction, and be a little more at my own diſpoſal ; and . you, I. 
thank you, are come moſt luckily to do me that good turn. 

Spitr. Til rake you into my ruitiqn., 

Aur. Aye--- Signior Spzttzaferro,and now 11 be preparing to. 
lead a plcafanter life, ro. take my full ſwing of pleaſure, to. make - 
amends for what I have loſt. 2 

Fpitt. Eumh'! 

Aar. Now, Sir, you being a very brave perſon, well bred and.. 
one that underſtands what is is-ro liye, I believe thar we ſhall 
do well together ; and that, you will not be,one, of thoſe rrou- . 
bleſome Husbands that wou'd have their Wives live ſneaking 
and mew'd up; 'tis a thing that does not art. all agree with me, 
I ſhou'd never away witht in a Husband ; 1 can't endure a dull. 
fdlitary lie, 'tis direly againſt my humour; I'm all Aic, and. 
Mirth ; 1 like to go where I pleaſe, and do what I liſt. 

pitt. Eumbhb. | 

Aur. 1 love Viſiting, Plays, Balls, Maſquerades, and good 


Company :.I'm for good Clothes,---- a fine Coach, and hand- 
ſome Liverics, dind appearing amongſt rhe beſt, as well dreſt, and , 


as rich as any of e'm. 
tt. Eumh ! yes, yes. 
. In.fine, I'm refoly'd to make my life as pleafanc as 1 can;- 
and I kgow you thiuk your ſelf happy to have a Wife of my 
humour, w— Spitr. 


= : 
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Sitt,Eumb ;-- Vgs, yes, 1 ls on rs 7 0 29 

Aur - We'l . never be © medling, nor thwarting one. another ; 
I'l not concern my ſelf at what you do: As1 hope, on-the other 
ſide, you'l not be contradicting, or telling me whar' I ſhall 
__ do, 1 

Spitt. Eumb; nog no; \ | | 

Aur. As tor -my part; I think there ought tobe a mutual 
compliance, and that people ought not to marry to be trouble 
ſome ro. one another, . In.fine, when we are married we'l live 
like two that underſtand one anothers humour; no jealouſy nor 
ſuſpitions ſhall trouble your : head, bur-it ſhall be ſufficient that 
you have an aſſurance of my fidelity ; as I ſhall-have a'good opi- 
nion-of yours. Bat what troubles you, I perceive your coun- 
tenance much chang'd on the ſudden ? 

Fpitt. Some. ſplenatick vapours . that. riſe and dizzy my 
brain.. MINI r* , 

Aur. 'Tis.a diſtemper that abundance are troubled with. But 
our'Marsiage will take away all:that.” Adieu, Signior Spittza- 
ferro, my dear Husband,--- That muſt. be, of your Wite tharis 
to be. lam ina little haſt art preſent, becauſe 1 have not Clothes 
and things about ne as-I wou'd have; I'm juſt going to buy me 
what things I want, you ſhall ſee how. fine. I'l.be. tro morrow---- 
AdieuSignior Spil;Zaferro. Ex. 


Enter Pliutine. 


P1.ut. Signior pHtzaferro, I'm glad to find you ſtill here: 
I met juſt now a Jeweller who had the fineſt Diamond-King that 
I. have ever fecn ; and thinking you might want one to preſent 
ta your Mrs, I carneſtly entreated him ro come to.you, and ler 
you ſce't.. He will be here preſently. 

Spit. No haſt, no haſt, Sir., 

Fliut. How ! what mean you. Signior Spittzaferro, you 
were very hot upon't c'en now | 

Spitt. Since that-I have ſome-ſcruples come - into my head 
concerning, my Marriage : I will very well conſider on't before 
I proceed any farther ; I wou'd' fain have ſomebody interprer 
to me a Dream which I had laſt night ; and bur juſt now call ro 
mind. You, know-that Dreams- are as they were Glaſſes, that 
repreſent 'ro . us. things that ſhall happen; I dreamt that I 

2 | | Wag . 
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and the Seca very tempeſtuous';” and that--- 
SOILS rr a wnqatoy_ noe" at 


4 [oh ec with them may debate abour every par- 
tieular of your Marriage, t X being of different Sets, you 
may hear their feveral opinion?, and kan both judg whar's beſt 
for you to do ; 5 for my parr, I m-ſatisfi'd with whar 1 ſaid to you 
before : And ſo.your Servant. - xit. 

SJptt. He's in the right ; ; I ought in-this. caſe to: conſult theſe 
earned Men. Extt. 


Enter Pancracio and Scaramonth, 

Panc. This unadviſed Marriage of my Son emoanel alters 

__y meaſures we _ _ _ L 
ar. e folly-of you 

Panc. Bur marrer, Signior Searamonch. 

Scar. Let me tell you that--- | 

Panc. I'l ſuddenly remove all obſtacles. 

Sear. Thar the education of children---- 

Panc. Is not altogether ſufficient to prevent c'm from runni 
into extravagancies, becauſe-narure is ſubject to frailry, and we 
are ſometimes deceived by ill under the ſpecies of :good. 

Scar. Signior, no, that--- 

'Panc. 'That it is better ro beſtow it upon a Son than an 
Eſtate, becauſe Wealth reſpedts only the body, and may be raken 
from us ; 'but we cannot be depriv'd of our virtues, which are 
the 1iches of the mind, becauſe more permanent, and of greater 
importance. | 

Scar. No, that--- 

Panc. That it cannot be taught in old-age, becauſe the habits 
that arc grown up with us are too deeply fix'd in nature, ro be 
rooted our. 


Scar. No, that---- 
Paxc. That unleſs-it en to youth, they will miſca 
all their liſc long, roi ae dlie Bridle that ſhou'd 


_ audreſtrain ſo m in their full carreer. Scar. 
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Scar. "No, that---+ z £1 ye » m6 90th 
Panc. That nothing can be more beneficial, becauſe 


it we are things unpoſiſh'd, and rather Briits than Men. 


Scar. No, that---- 

Panc. That, what ? what; Signier Scaramonuch ? 
SJear. Euh! Signior Docore ! 

Panc. Oh, Bono | --- 

Scar. Oh, Patientia |! ---- 

Panc.. Signiorli. | 
Scar. That the education-of children---- 
Panc. Is a tagk--- 

Scar. Signior, no. 

Panc. Is of that conſequence. 

Scar. Signior, no. 

Pane. 1s of ſuch a yalue—--- 

Scar. Signior, no. 

Panc. Is a thing-t---- 

Scar. Signior, no, no; no, Signior no. | 
Panc. Why, what is it then, Signior: Scaramouch ? * 
Scar. You have done ? 

Panc. Signiorſt... * 

Scar. You have no more ta ſay ? / 
Pane. Signior,. no. - 

Scar. You are fatisfy'd. 

Panc. Signiorli. 

Scar. You'l hear me now ? - 
Panc, Signiort1. 

Scar. And nor interrupt me? . 
Panc. Signior, no. 

Scar. You promiſe ? 

Panc. Yes. 

Scar. Upon-your-word ? /. 
Pane. Yes. 

Scar. We'l talk ſome other time then. 


Panc.. O!! que Diavolo! [Walks gravely away. 
Scar. Hola! Signior Scaramouch, let us diſcourſe a little. . . 
{Panc, goes after him, and takes him 6by 


the fleeve. Searamouch returns. 
Scar. I ſay then, the Education:of children. 
Panc. Aye, the Education of children 


[24] 
Stay, Is a thing not to be expeted 'F This #5" ſpoke at the 
wevery Father ; forino certotiand | , ſame time that Pan. 
. give Education to: youth-— '** - LC crace;ſpeats. - 


11 Enter: Harlequin. 4 hb 


CCdees e'm both gabling t ether; comes and 
) Fands betwixt em, laughs, looks in 
their faces, and runs out.---- 


But ſuch as arc of great Reaſon 'and Judgment. Hence it 
| 0-——y that ſo many Sons miſcarry, becauſe 'their -Parents 

liſhly prefuming on their own abilities, will be giving dire- 
ions when they want it themſclves : And how is it poſſible char. 
any ſhou'd be welt inſtructed, when he thar will-ceach, needs to 
be raught.' .No, no, they who- cannot give ſome eminent proof 
.of their Abilities, ought rathet- ro commit their Pupils to the 
care of thoſe who are of known'ſufficiency,”  acd thorowly cx- 
periencd in the-Principles and Rudiments of---- 


'CEnter Harl-twith 2 Drum, ffands betwixt em,and 
; beats luwder and lywader:; they turn from each 
.C- other, and hold their ears. He goes out laughing. 
Panc. Concurs ſo much to their - gem is ſpoke at the ſame 
furure being, that it is a duty in" 4t 7ime as that above. 
cumbent on all Parents, to ſee e'm well brought up, and en- 
doQrinated; for without Education onr life is offenſive ro 
others, and a burthen ro our ſelves; and Education conſiſts 
principally in three points, Firſt, in the Authority of him that 
inſtructs: Secondly, in his Care ; and Thirdly, in his' Ability : 
He mult have Authority, or he is not regarded;; for-;Youth / is 
headlirong; he muſt have Care, becauſe they are heedleſs ; he 
mult have Abilities, becauſe many are indocile, and hard to be 
ranghr Radu lag yur the ſoundneſs of his Reaſon' can expel 
their Ignorance h-being'innate and---- £44 Exit. 
ed SLA ESRI BG). 8 , LL 349%Y- 
Panc. Ort. ſa;;iSig- 
nior Scaramonuth, i" 
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4 Looks bout, ſees no-body, and turns 
:fo Scaramouch. 


Scar. 
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Seay. Signior.”// -:F Patieradio///{ndewiniai poſture. hatin 
Panc. Speak. his ear, as Ls Luo to what Scar. Wis 
Sear. Si. ſay 5'Scar doe yannes him. _ 


As my ftand liftning, Midrl-owtevs, Ponds Sedwline em, 
* s in their faces ; burſting into ITO 


retreats, /mgs, and Laughs. 6c 01 . 
X37 $i.2Y ff L | 
Haryl. Ha ! he! he! he! hi: Ibo 10 G2 16A 4 = 
Panc. Signior Searamoneh, > 1 SS 
Scar. Ap--pouh. { £6Hap 19 and ff IO 
Panc. Speak. | LE nurto7 hw, 


Scar. A ne nh I 
Har l. 4 > | 
Harl, hits each a pat with his Sword on the Butt62be ; , 
; as they each turn rowund,- he «now oerragy od 
f jornghs they, i i turnj .Jacm each ths. 
 Panc. Srargntench, whar he you tofay'? .\ 
Scart, Nothing, OS 
Panc. og 
Scarl. Nothing, Signior Pancrace, Vit that if your Son had 
had a diſcreet Father tor his Inſtructor, he wou'd have known 
kerterthings'e're this, than making of Conrradts. and Mar- 
riages. 
anc. Bat what if the Son of Signior Scaramouch, that has 
learnt the fine Accor Sltaſick, Dancing, Fencing 
and Riding, and thathas had ſuch a wile Father ro govern ies, 
has done - like 2. | | 
Searl. How, Signior Pancrace? 
Panc. Even ſo. 
Scart. I underſtand not the Riddle. 
Panc. Harlequin can explain it. -- Adieu. 
Scart, Done the like ! O here he comes. 


Emer Oftevie. 
"Of#av. Good-motrow to you Sir.” - " 194 
Scarl. Oftavwio! | 
OZ. Your Bl 


 Searl. No matter for Ceremony. 


/" G7 Are you. uwwling r0,ncaive the nad WE 
| WAYS ware zh 4h nh 

Scarl.”I-have other buſineſs-with you, 

OF. Whar, Sir ? yob 

 Seard:" Scat. nts anc endel (ne ORs fix F your 


earl, I yore in- your looks. 

D#&. Whar do you mean Sir ?,;/ : 
| Nork Whar horrid haye you done ?; 

Of. Nothing, Sir, t you. elaanere-s 
Searl. .Nothing.# = 2 
Of. No, Sir. 
Scart. You'l nor conduit” webs Gs: true... 


QF. Hark 
pa ae he] 


_ 


07. Hine cold you any 
Scarl. pong 
renounce thee : And come _ in 


- finar Guibie. Hakan... 


_ 4 Tak "7 10901/:m- zi 101 ola: 


ft Q l-Are. you Weng phi} 1 MPO Four. \Wor-. 


yh Eh/!-your/Scryang,Sir; your Humble Servant, Signior 
Oftavic,--+ aur your maſt Humble Scryaur, ©jzit 2801 : 
. O#: You are: YR" Cerorponiges, bur I ſhall fpoil your Com- 


plimenr, and let you underiland, 


Harl. Ah! Signior Offav:ol, teri Hail. 
Gut. O! hold. "Ja on's knees. 
Of. Pray don'c hinder me... #0 "ol 

Harl. Eh! _—— '! OIL Oy USES » Wee"? 
C3mt. Signior [© ! 944 21d7 0040 Au 


> Pray don't interpole. 
, O! py don't offer-ro--7,.." 
L-Eh !--- How have offended in what ? - 
-\ You are ignorant, ate:Y07 or Lle-give ee 
I wil Len BIEN - ro. 
Cynt. Pray be pacify'd. k | 


' wooy ag” ml make ihe Rogue inlay Gl TOO 


yes 


PE. an og 


FR I —E—_— 
aq p< 
»& As 4 


- CY _ ws. At 
S » 
+ , » k 4 
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yes Sirrah, I will : you: r'it ſhould anever have'been dif- 
cover'd, but Il have an open confeſſion from thy own. mouth, 'or 
run'my Sword down your throat -as deep as cver ic was in the 
fcabbard. 

Hark. Ab! poor negate can yOu) fiov We hen toe 

Hal. Signior, 1 confeſs 1 have offended Oy. 

OZ, O, have you fo! 

Harl. Truly 1 have done you wrong, 1 conteſs ir, Signior ; 


but I don't know in what.” © - | | 

O#. T| refreſh your memory. 

Cynt. No, no, Signior Oftren.. 

Hart Well, Sir, ſince I muſt, I confeſs that my Companions 
and 1 drank up three of thoſe fix Flaszks of Fhorence-Wing: you 
ſent ro your Friend for a Preſent ; when Irold you that a'Tile 
tell trom the top of a Houſe'which was mending, and ar juſt 


-into my Basker, and broke 'em: 


Oft:-O! did you drinKir, Raſcal, did you ? 

Hart. Yes Sir, and ask your pardon. 

Off. I'm glad 1 know't. Bur this is not the: ching; Ir now + gue: 
ſtion you abour. 

Hr. _ Thin not the thing ? 

OF#7. No, 'tis a buſineſs that more neerly concerns me: 


Fi::!. 1 have done nothing elſe. 

'O#t. | * ve you nor, Sir, have you not? 
Hari. Eh! 

(yn. Hold | hola! 


Harl. Ek! Sigur, ves, yes: Abouta fortnight ſince, akin 
you ſent me one "nigh t t0 your Miſtreſs, ro Preſent her with the 
Gold-Watch, and 1 re:urn'd cover'd over with dirt, and my face 
bloody, and rold your that 1 was ſet upon by Rogues in the dark, 
as I went croſs the ſquare, who knockt me down, and rob'd me: 


both of that and my Money 4-- {2 Ap ? _ 


' Of, So. 

Hark It was all bur invention, I went and fold it. 

Of, Youſold'it, you did.-- 

Harl. Yes,'but can't imagine how you ſhou'd cometo know t. 

Of. A very good confecſiion. 4 

Har. Signior, 1 wanted a ſmall ſum of Money. | 

OFF. But this is not the thing neither I was refolv'd'to- © know 
E 2 


ms 


ſs) - 


- Hathu/NoHobtabivety fick} Signiors +: 
- Off-No, Villain; this is not it ; bur T'l- make you- out. with 
it, OF-—;7 441975 194g ? [offers to NFrike. 


nt. Hold. 

Ft Eh! -++ Well,:Signior,. you:remember one: night, as you 
came home from your Miſtreſſes, that a Rogue came behind 
you, and knockt. you 'down:into:the kennel with a-great Club, 
and all ſpoil'd your new Clothes | 

OF#Z. Yes. P49 JIA « 

Harl. "Twas I, Signior, laid. you ſprawling, and then fell alt 
along my ſelf, as if 1 had been knackr-down too, and cry'd out 
Thieves! Thieves! THY 
- -Oft. It was your:Roguery, yes. | 
\ Harl. 'Only,Signiot,tco-make you keep better hours,and cauſe 

to come home footer anighrs from your Miſtreſles, where 
you uſed'ro fit up* late;:anddetme ſtand waiting for you with- 
out in the cold, to the great prejudice of my hcalth.' 

Of. A precious fervant; when. time*and place are more con- 
venient, we'l talk more at large of theſe particulars; bur ar pre- 
ſent I am only concern'd to know -what thou haſt lately done to. 
me, yet worſe than all this. : | 

Harl. Not this neither, 

OF. No;Sirrale!- 

Harl. This is all. 

OZ. This all ? 

Hart. Signiorfi. 

Gf. No, Sirah, this is nor all, and 1'l nor leave thee till thou- 
haſt confeſtrhe'pery thing. '/ : - | 

Aaxrl. But will you leave me then ? | 

O#. Bur confeſs. [Offers to rife. 
_Harl;Eh! Signior, telt-.mpe what 'tis, and I'l confeſs with all 
my. licarr: bn nab em ddongs AW 21 | 

Ot ſeuick, Sirrah, quick ; I'm-in halt. ” 444] { 

HartLert it alone till another time, and 1] think oniagainſt 
I ſee you next . _ *: tl (þ | 

OF. Sirrah, one minutes delay, and thou-arr dead. 
_ Ehr! Signior Qftaviog Mercy, Signior, I haye told. you 

. 10.0910 Bagg yY33U 4 WW 

OZ. This all 17 04 nem”; s Lvegw 1 coingi? ah 
» Has: Signionlle + | | + #3 2:14 3801 2; 2! Q 
Yall | _—- Of, 


ſes] 


OF. You'l not confeſs then what you told my Father?" 

Hay]. Your Father ! yes--- 

Of. What ? o 

Hayl. Nothing. 

O#. Nothing ? 

Harl. _—_, no. 

Of. No' 

Harl.Signior, no. 

O#, Look to't, I had it from his-own mouth. 

Harl. S$:gnior, with your pet miſſion, Heaven won't bleſs him, 
if he tells lies, 

O#, It 1 find you did, I'l cut your throat as ſure--- 


Enter Plautino. 


Plint, Sir, I-bring you ill news. 

Cynt, What, Plautino ? 

Hirl” Cut my throat! Signior, no; Hgnior Oftavio, Serti- 
fore. Ex. running. 

P: ut. The Egyptians are upon going away with your Zer- 
tinetta, and ſhe, with tears in her eyes, charg'd m2 ro comewirh 
all ſpeed; to acquaint you, thar if you don't come and bring the 
Money (within rwo hours) which the Company demand for her, 
you will loſe her for ever; for they intend for Germany. 

Ont. Within two hours !” 

P/ int. Art fartheſt. 

(yn. Withour thy aid, Plautino, I am wretched... If thou haft 
no invenrion to procure the Sum, I'm undone for ever. 

P51. How much is't ?: 

(ynt. Five hundred Ducats. 

Of. And 1am ruin'd too, it thou cant nor procure .me 200 
Piſtols. 

Plinut. 1 have a Mint in-my Brain, and- 1 eoin ſo much for: 
you both preſently. 

Gnt. But time preſſcs the performance. 

Pl1ut, Vi make both your Fathers Purſes bleed for'r. As for 
your buſineſs, the Engine is already firted. "Well, let's abous 
our deſign: Where's Hari quiz ? he muſt make one. - 

Cynt. Your threats haveemade him deſert us. 


Pytut. He'l be a neceflary Impliment: yr 


[ao] 
_ "OR:V enleavorireo regain him baſvre he's goe quire-our of 


E2 His fear will make him ayoid you. 
laut. Tl hunt him our. \Exeunt. 


Enter Herleguia. 


' Ha#l. I't have no more to do with young men ; Il apply my 
ſelf ro rhe old, that are grave and ſcrious. 1'! go and conſulr 
with Pancyace, the learn'd Podtor, to. know how I thall 
 bea wiſe man. Hola! Signior DoQore ! 


Enter Pancraccia. 


Panc. Who's there ? 

Harl. Your Servant, Signior DoQore. 

Panc. O ho! Harlequin, whar'news ? 

Hari. Signjot Pancra-e, I have a mind to be'a Philoſopher. 
Panc. Good. 

Hayl. 1 am vext that my Father and Mother did not breed me 
up to be a Scholar when I was young. 

»Panc. Avery rational refleQtion:; Nam /ine Dotftrima wita 
eff que mortis Imago; You know what that is, you underſtand 
Latin 

Harl. Yes, but in a manner as it were thatI did nor. Tell me 
the meaning of'r, I pray. 

Panc.' That-is to ſay ; ; Without Icarning, life is but the Image 
of dearh. 

Hzarl. I find this I atin has much of truth in't. Pray give me 
your inſtruCtions. for I have a mind to be one of your Sc. 

Pane. You have the Foundation of Knowledg already, the 
Frinciples and Rudiments of 1. earning. 

Har}: Fh ; yes, yes, I:can write and read* 

Panc. What is it you have moſt mind to learn ? Logick ? 

Flirl. T.ogick ! of na is Logick ? 

Phmc.-1. aptck is that which direfeth rhe three operations of 

the-underſlanding. 

Havl. The three operations of o_ underſtanding ! - what, be 
they ? 
anc. The b6rſt, the ſerond, and the third ; the firſt is, ro ap- 
orchend 


+15 


Tar ] 


prehend well by the means of the Univerſals,:: The ſecond. is, to 
judg well /by ;\mcans of the or cg The third is, i@draw 
a conſequence well by means of the Figures, Barhara; Celarent, 
Darii, Ferio, Baralipton, Sc. | | 

Hayl. He's Conjuring,”- \arts back. 

Panc. Come near. | | | 

Harl. What are theſe, the names of Spirits, or of Heathen 
Philoſophers ? 

Panc. The names of Figures, the chicf things in Logick ? 

Hart. Logick then I find is full of cramp-words ; teach me 
ſamerhing that .is not ſo. crabbid, ſomething that -I may learn 
with plealure. | 

Panc. Have you a mind to learn Morals ? 

Harl. Morals! what's the meaning of Mcrals ? 

Pc. Moral Philoſophy treats of Happineſs, teaches men to 
m_—_— _ Paſſions, and--- __ | 

arl. 'Eh z Signior, no; I can't moderate my: potnnes when 

I am vexrt, I am as .augry as the Devil in Hell, M hearken ro no. 
manner of reaſon, therefore Morals will be in vain, 

Ho. Wou'd .you then. learn Phyſicks, or Natural Philoſo- 

aA |; 
- Harl. Whar is that about? / 

Pane. It explicartes the Principles «of natural . things, and the 
Propricties of bodies: Ir diſcourſes--of the nature - of the Ele- 
ments, Metals, Mincra!s,Srones, Plants, and Animals : and teaches - 
the cauſe of, Mexeors, ot the Rainbow, of Comets, Lightnings, 
Thunder, of Rain, Snow, Hai', of Winds, Tempets, = Earth-- 

uakes. 

L Hayl. There's roo much hurry in this, it makes roo great a : 
din-in a man's ears, and giddies his brain, 

P inc. Meta-Phyſicks then f 

Hayl. Mera Phyficks, Signior !"Mera-Phyficks? 

Panc. Treats-uf Heaven; and Angels, of Spirits and—.. 

Harl. No, I'l have nothing to do with Spirits. 

P inc. What wou'd you learn then ? 

Harl. Teach\pe kgidpell well, chas 1I\may wiite fo, as. people 
may know what it means. . | 

Panc. Oh, Orthography ! 

Hayl. Yes, Orthography.: 

Panc. O, very well ; have. you e're a Primmer ? 


45A 
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« * Hark.-1 katn the Primmer ! 1-6 

v Pane, Yes,” tis very requiſite for a man that will 'be a-Philo- 
ſopher, to'underſtand the Primmer well. 

Harl. 1 was a Philoſopher twenty-years ago then. Teach 'me 
ſomething thar is mighty fine to know, ſomething thar is very 
curious, that I may paſs for one deeply learn'd, Teach' me to 
anderſtand-the Almanack, 2 i | 

Panc. The Almanack ? 

Ha#l. Yes, that I may know how many days arc in a week, 
how many-wecks in a month, how many months in a year. 

'': Page; Good, (HO 207-121 

Harl. How to know when Quarter-day comes, and how pften 
ina year : that I may be ſure never to loſe any of my wages. ' 

anc. Good / ſo. 

Harl. That-I may know when the Wind blows, or does not 
blow; when it rains, or not rains ; or when the Moon ſhines, or 
does not ſhine. | | 

' Panc. Things very material, and neceſſary to'be learnt : fol- 
low.me, and I'l carry you to a fine old Gentlewoman thar lives 
hard-by, who ſhall inſtruct you. 

Har. Is ſhe a Philoſopher, Signiore ? 

Panc. A profound one, and deeply skill'd in the Primmer, and 
the Almanack. Come, I'l recommend you to her, and ſhe ſhall 
take pains with you. 

-  Hay/. Your Servant, Signiore Pancrace. 


Exennt. 


The End of the ſecond 48 
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A& 111, Scene I 
A Schook=Room. 


The Scene draws, and diſcovers Harlequin amongit a company 
of little children at School, all gabling together in a Se 
tone ; the Miftreſs ſiting in Ka middle in a great Chaiy, 
with a great Rod and a Ferrula flicking upright at either 
corner of the back o the Chair, Harl. ſurrey a piece of Bread 
and Butter out of one of the childrens hands ; the child falls 


a Orymeg. 


24 Sch, | Sp Eunh ! Eunh! | 
| Miftr. How now ? who's that makes a noife 
there ? 
1ſt $ch. The tiew Scholar. 
24 Sch. The new Scholar. | | 

Mif. Child, come hither ; what makes you ery, tell me ? 

4 Sch. H'has got my Bread and Burter. 

Moſt Cuds-lidikins, he ; which is that he ? 

34 Sth. He there. 

MifF. My new Scholar ! does he play ſuch tricks already ? 

Harl. I was very hungry, Signiora Philoſopher. 

Mi#F. I ſhall teach you better manners. 

Hal. 1 ask'd for a piece, and the croſs Chit wou'd give me 
none. 

MifF. And therefore you were ſo rude to ſnatch it? 

Hay. I had not cat my Breakfaſt ro day. 

MifF. Look you do ſo no more. 

Hayl. Mayn't a Philoſopher eat Bread and Butter ? 

Miſt, Come, which of all you Dunces that ſtay behind here, 
ny ſay your Leſſons, that you may go home after your fel- 
oWs 
AI Sch. 1,1,T,1,1, 1. 

Mift. Look to't, they that tell a they can, if they = 


[34] 
ſhall be whipt; therefore fit you down, and mind your Books 
til] I come agen, that you may be perfect. 
: | Hariequin goes = ſts in the Miſtzeſſes Chaiy, 
, takes the Rod and plays with it ; pulls out an 
' Apple,andeats and ſings with his mouth full. 
ff, 2d, 3d.Sch. O brave! O brave! | 

1ſt Sch, T1 tell my Miſtreſs. 

24 Sch. V1 tell my Miſtreſs. 

af 26 34 Sch, Ha !\» ha! ha! 

Harl. You, little boy, come hither, and ſay your Leſſon, 

\ ris Pray, who are you ? | 

rl. :1'm a Philoſopher. + _ ... 

xt $ch. Ha! ha! ha! A Philoſopher ! Pray, Mr, Philoſopher, 
cqme out of my Miſtreſſes Chair. * 
AXEN* Js” | Too throw Books at him, 
; and pull him to come out. 

AI Sch. Ay, come out of the Chair, come our. 
Harl. Tm a Philoſopher! I'm a Philoſopher! I'm a Philoſo- 
her! 
þ | They all run to their pla- 
Enter Miſtreſs. } ces. Harl, ſees the Mi- 

C. Streſs, and, runs to her. 

Mz: So, what's ro do here ? . 

HarJ. O que Diavolo! 

MzF##. This is fine! my back's no ſooner turn'd, bur you are 
all at your Gambols : Come, for. this trick, hc that has not his 
Leſſon perfe&; ſhall be ſent. home. with a good whipping: and 
firſt, ler's ſce what you can do, you, Mr. Philoſopher, , . 

Harl. Signiora! | 

Mz. Come, and ſtand by my Chair ; ſo, ſtand upright. How . 
chance you han't waſh'd your hands to day ? : 

Harl. O!: no-matter..: | 

Mii. No matter, ſaid you ? 

Harl. I forgot ir. 

M:f. Forget to waſh 'em another morning, and, 1'1 ſcour 'em. 
for. you with a good Rod... Se 5 | 

Harl. Ha} ha!, he! 


- : - 


Mz:#. Our, you great ſloven; come. to ,School with dirty-, 


Harl. Euh, Signiora:! well enough, well cnough. , 
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MifF, .Well enough ! bur ler me find jt fo agen, and it ſhall 
be ill enough with you, WE, 

Hart. Mayn't a Philoſopher have dirry-hands ? 

Mift. Look I ſee't no more ſo. 

Hayl. What does Mrs. Philoſopher concern her ſelf ſo with 
my hands, for ? 

Mift. Come, let me hear you ſay your Leſſon now, © Shur 
your Book, ſay over the Alphaber, begin. 

Harl. A, b,c,d,e,f,g,h,i, k,1, m, n, p. 

Mift. N, p! what's the next letter to N? 

Harl. P. | 

Miſt. P,agen ? there's the ſecond fault; hold our your hand. 

Harl. My hand? 

Miſt. Hold it out to receive inſtruction, thus ; ſo, now look 
on the rop'of the houſe, and ſee _ Vo holds out his hand, ſhe 
what letter ſticks on the Sceling. hits him with a Þerrula. 

Harl. O! 

M:ft. O then is the next letter, 1, m, n, o. This, I ſee, will make 
you a Scholar. ar; 

j _ I find 'tis as Mr. Deffore ſaid, ſhe's a profound Philo- 
ſopher. 
Nſ N, O, Þ; then go on. 

Harl. N,O,P,Q,R,S,T, U, W, X; Y, Z. 

M:ft. How, open your Book, and read. 

Harl. A,b, ab, eb, eb, i,b, ib, 0,b, ob, u,b, ub. B, a, ab. 

Mift. How's that? b, a, ſpell ab? 

Harl. Yes. 

Miſt. A, b, ſpells ab; B, a, ſpells--- what ? what fays the 
Sheep ? 

Harl, What ſays a Sheep? Ha! ha! ha! he! 

Miſt. What ſays the Sheep ? | =; | 

Harl, The Skcep ſays--- Ha ! ha! he! riothing can a Sheep 
weak 324 01 ut 

877, Did you never hear a Sheep cry Ba? 

Harl. Ba? yes, 

Miſt. Well then, B, a, ſpells Ba; this is the third faulr, Come, 
a ſound whipping will quicken' your apprehenſion. ” 

Harl..Hz; ha, he,, ._... " 9 Po oqpgreted > 

Miſt. 1 am glad'to fee Mi fo cheatlul z. come, put your hedd 
through the back o'this"Chair, oo 0 | | 
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Hay]. What means Mrs, Phiſoſopher ? 

Mzift. Come down, down, I ſay--- [ Hits his hand with a Rod. 
Harl. Eh,--- Eh,--- Mrs. Philoſopher. 

M:iſt, How long muſt I ſtand waiting on you ? Dqwn, down, 


I uy [Hits him agen. 
rl. Eh,--- Eh,--- Mrs. Philoſopher.--- | 
Mift. Down with your head.---- [Hits him agen. 
Harl. Eh, Eh. | 
Miſt. So, children, one of you untruſs his Points quickly. 
Harl. Ha, whipt! whip a_Philoſopher ? Eh,--- Eh,-+- Mrs. Phi- 
loſopher, Mrs. Philoſopher. 
- Mt. Untruſs, untruſs, does he reſiſt ;- here, Whips his 
every one of you take a Rod, and help me. pf hand. 


Har). puts his head through the back o'the Chair, ſts 


it up, runs about the Room with it hanging on his neck;, 
© all the children take Rods, and,with the Miſtreſs, run 
© about the Stage whipping him. He runs out, the Scene 
ſhuts. + | | 

Harl. Eh,-- Eh,--- Eh, Signiora Mrs. Philoſopher, Signiora, 
Mrs. Philoſopher. Eh, Eh, Eh.---- xeunt. 


Enter Harlequin, 


Harl. Whipt ! a Pox 0” Mrs. Philoſopher. Whipt! Devil take 
Mrs. Philoſopher. O ! here comes Signior Scaramonch ;. I go 
and conſult with him. Signior Scaramonch |! 


Enter Scaramouch.. 


Scar. Harlequin. . 

Harl. Signior Scaramouch, T am diſguſted with the affairs 
o';he World, and reſolve to apply my felt to other things. I have 
a deſire to be a Philoſopher. 

Scar. A Philoſopher? 

Harl. Signior fi. 

Scar. Hola! --- within. there ! Prepare. the habit of a Noz i- 
tiate; go, go, into the Hall, and they'l put you on the habix of 
a_Novitiate. | 
* Harl. A Novitiate | no, no, of a Philoſopher, . 
Scar. Of a Philoſopher of the firſt Claſs. _ 

as, 
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Harl, Firſt Claſs | what's that ? 
Scar. Of a Novice: 
Harl. O ho! of the Sect of the Novice Philoſopher. 

[Goes into the houſe, and re-enters. 

Scar. Go, 'tis ready for you. _Enter Harl. in « great Gown of Mat, 
So, now you have aſſum'd the —_ Henging-foeves of the ſame, on 
Robes of a Philoſopher, 'tis re- Nees pull ally Bi edi, parry Boos 
quilite your mind hou'd be in- = #he head. 
veſted roo with the habits of a Philoſopher. 

Harl. Signior fi. 

Scar. The habits-then requiſite for the mind are: theſe. 

Harl. By the way, one word, I pray, Signior Scaramouch ; are 
the habits of the mind for a Philoſopher, made of-the ſame 
ſtuff as the, habits of his body ? Methinks- this ſhou'd be a lir- 
tle.roo coarſe for the in-ſide. 

Scar. A habit is-a certain. facility added to our power, and 
helping it to aR.---- As for example,----a--- - 

Hart: A-certain facility !. 

Scar. As for example. 

Harl. A-cortain faz---- 

Scar, Eh! As for example, a Rope-dancer, who by often 
praQtiſing-to dance upon a Rope, grows at laſt expert, and does 
it With caſe. 

Hirl, So 1, by often wearing my new Shooes--- 

Scar. What? 

Harl. Wore 'em our. 

Scar, Enh,--- Peuh.--- | ; 

Harl. Signior Scaramonch; hear me now : A habit is a certain 
facility added to our power, and helping it to at. As for ex- 
ample, a Rope-dancer, who by often dancing upon the Rope, ar 
laſt breaks his neck with caſe. 77 | 

Scar, O ſtupidity ! the principal vertues requiſite in-a: Philo: 
ſopher, arc Patzence, Temperance; Spbriety - and Chaſtity ;/the 
firit is Patience, he muſt not be provoked to anger. 

Harl. 1f 1 am ſtruck by.any one, may I nor {trike agen ? 
Scar. No, 

Harl. No! If a Mule kick me; may I not kick agen ? 

Scar. No. 

Harl. No! I'l be no Philoſopher., -/ [Throws off his Gown. 
Scar. Not unleſs you can kick harder than him. | 


Hart 
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Harl. O ho! then if any ono'firike me, F'may- firike agen, if 
I think I can bear him, Cud- + I find There'y*reaſba in Philo- 
ſoph 

i The next is Temperaner; A Philoſopher muſt be tem- 
,perate, he muſt nor cat __ e 

Hay/. Not eat'much? 

Scar. No, cating dulls the hrain 

Hay]. Not cat much ! 

Scar. No. 

Harl. No! Tl be no Philoſopher. 

Scar. Not much'Mutton; 'or Beef, nor' ſuch groſs meat, bur 
good Capons,-- Partridg, and Pheaſant. 

 Harl.' O ho! Pray go on. 

Scar. The next is Sobricty ; a Filofophct muſt nor be \drenk, 
nor given to drink. 

11) Mays a Phileſopher drink? * 

prowny Nor much. 

Firl. No, V1 be no Philoſopher. 

S-ar. Unleſs. 

Harl. No, no, unleſs I ny « drink as much as I pleaſe, I'l be 
no Phi/oſopher,”*-5" | 
» Scar:: No Philoſopher !- 

Hayxl. No,I love Sad Wine. 

Scar. You muſt nor drink ſour, naughty, crude Wines, bur 
the beſt you can get; as Monti-Pulchino, Montifiaſco, and Flo- 
rence Wincs. 

Hay/. O ho! 

:Sear;. Be fire the Wine -you-drink,'be od 

Harl.” O, I'm of your opinion, Signior; I tind I ſhall ſoon be 
2 Philoſopher, becauſe'l: come of the kind ; my Mother was a 
Philoſopher ; for the knew what was good for het'; ; the always 
rt ry ther felf; >7 16qi21 14 51 
Sear.” The laft is,7ChaGicy";' "yori: muſt not run after Wo- 
men. | 

Hart.” Nor mayn 't they''come ro me? 

Sear. No, | 

Ha#.:Ft'be no Philoſopher 7 1 425 £ 

Scar, Bold. a" F 
*2Mar4; Mayn't Tye with NET hos CROW 


Scar. No, tt 07 bAt 2 0 
wt | 


Harl. 
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Harl. T'| be no Philoſophees 1: ws 16:13 gn ii HO 
Scar. Not unleſs you are marriid!i:l ,101 ing? ," rn 1114 Vat 
. Harl. Nor unleſs I am marti'd}' 14 wot 
Scar. And then too with great moderation. 
Harl. T'] be no Philoſopher. 21 Hit croing;2 Don TA att 
Scar. Hold; "(1 , ' 302 ©Yo! o: 12 Oc A. YO 
Harl. Mayn't I now and yo when The: ak Money gore: a. 
Wench? 
Scary. No. 
Harl. Not if Vm ſure ſhe be ſound2: | G 
Scar. Upon no account. 
Harl. No; T'l be no-Philoſopher; V| be aoehilofopher." di. \ 
Sear. Hold, hold, hold. | 
Hayl. No; ho; 1'l be no Philoſopher, 'no Philoſopher; 1 r1 be 
no Philoſopher. Ex, 
wt Euh! Que Beſtia Bruto, ——_ (7100 16 ! Bs. 


Enter Harlequin, Plautins, Gynthio, Olav | 


Harl. Philoſopher ; a Pox rake Philoſophers;” rl be nomore | 
a Philoſopher : Nor to goto a Weneltd "Eh, he _ 

Plaut: He's here. "02 oy .i 

Harl. "Eh, Signior Octavio, here ! 

(ynt. Nay, you can't avoid us now. _ 

larl. Euh, Signior, I demand pardon, [Fallson's knees. 

Phiut. Harlequin, you mult along with' me, :(now' is. the time 
for you to ſhew your Parts, 

Harl. Euh,Signior Offavzo; T demand+-pardon. | 

Pliut. Come, think of my.inſtruCtions, and let's ſee how well 

ou can perform, after the painsThave raken with'you. 

+ Oft."My dear Hwlequin, liſten to his diſcourſe. 

Harl. Ah ha! now, dear Hartequin, now: you have a of 
me. [ Starts #Þ, and wwatks hitffing about. 
Off. Go; T pardon all So haft confeſt, and worſe'yer; it thou : 
haſt don't. 

+ Hayl: No, Signior, no. don't Hay 5 me; run me through, 
kill me ; I ſhall rakt tor an Honour - dye by -ſo noble a 4 


hand. 
O#F, No, Merit rewards by being afiſtant to my love. . 


_ Howl. 'No, Sigmor, kill me ; Signior, kill me... 


'EEEE 
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OFZ. I forget thou ever didſt offend me. 

Harl. Kill me, Signior, kill me: : 

= I'l never be angry with thee hereafter, do what thou 
wilr. if 

Harl. Kill me, Signior, kill me..: - | | 

OZ. No, I have too great a love for thee, my poor.dear Hay- 
tequin ;. come, be harur'd. - + | ; 

Ha#l. To ſurpriſe me, and ſo to affront me. 

Cynt. Come, come, forget and forgive. 

Harl. To call me ſo manyRogues and Villains. 

OZ. It was my pallion. | 

Hayrl. To offer torun your Sword down my throar. 

Plaut. Eh, Harlequen. 

Harl.:To make me bring to-light the ſecrets that had long 
lain buri'd under the Tombitone of my heart --- 

OZ. I am ſorry fort. 

Harl. To make me diſcover what I had ſworn never to re- 
Lee, A hD alt 

OZ. I ask thee pardon, my dear Harlequin be pacifi'd, take 
pitty of a poor -Loyer, 

(ynt. This ought romollity. 

Hart Well, you'l. never take me to Confeſſion agen?--- 

OZ?. No. | 

Harl. Nor-kill me ? 

OZ. No. 

Harl. Nor run me through ? 

O#F. No. 

Harl. Nor thruſt:your Sword down my throat ? 

'OfF. No. | 

Harl. Well then, I'pardon you. 

Plaut. Go then, prepare to come forth with all ſpeed ; all 
things are in readineſs, be gone. 

Parl Allagre, Signior. Oftavio, Allagre. Ex. 

Plaut. O, here comes Signior *Pancrace chewing the cud ; be 
gone, and leave me to proceed in my Enterpriſe. Take care of 
my :reſerve, and haſten him-mrto the field. Exemnt. 


Enter Pancyace. 


Panc. T' have fo little conduct and conſideration, to new 
. . | m- 
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himſelf into ſuch a ſnare as this! —O! the unadviſcdneſs of 
youth ! 

Plant. Sir, your Servant. 

Panc. How do you, Plautino? 

£laut. You are thinking of your Son. 

Panc. It gives me no ſmall trouble. | 

Plant. Lite is full of changes; it is good always to be pre- 
par'd for the worſt, 

Panc. I cou'd ha' born any thing bur this. 

Plant, Every one can bear the evils which might have hap- 
ned ; bur 'ris the part of a Philoſopher ro maſter his Temper, and 
command his Palſions in the evils which do happen. 

Panc. F| tell you, Mr. P1 wtino, nothing but this cou'd have 
mov'd me: ---- This is a thing ; ---- Well, I'm juſt going to Coun- 
ſe] about ir, ro know how to remedy ir. 

Plaut. Pray hearken to me, Signior Pancrace; try fome other 
way to adult 'the buſineſs, you are not ignorant that Law re- 
quires much ſawce, and you will hang your ſelt upon dangerous 
TJenters. : 

ob You arc in the right; but pray what is that other 
way * 

Pliut. T went and found out the Brother of this young Wo- 
man your Son has marri'd; he is by profeſſion a Hravo, cne 
thar lives by cutting of throats ; he never ſpeaks withour an 
Oath in's mouth, and makes no more ſcruple to kill a man, than 
to blow out the ſnuff of a Candle. I diſcours'd him upon the 
Marriage, and found him reaſonably inclin'd ro accommodate the 

buſineſs for a certain Sym of Monzy ; and provided he may have 
it, he's contented rg Cofer a Divorce. 

Panc. Whar is'r he demands ? 

Pliut. Oh! "tis very conſiderable. 

Puanc. Bart what? 

Playt, Extravagant things. 

Panc. Well, let me hear? 

PI ut. Nothing under 5 or 600 Piſtols. 

Pac, Five or 600 Ievors and Quartan-Agues ſeize him! he 
docs it to jeerus. b 

PL1ut. So I told him I wou'd not give car to ſuch a Propoſition, 
and ſaid that you was not a man of that eaſy remper to be 
whiſtled out cf your Money :* After a long debate, the refulr 
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was this; ----- Tam, ſayschc,-in a ſhort time; to go to, the Army 
in Flanders ; T muſt be well accoutred, and have necd of Mo- 
ney, which makes me conſent to what otherwiſe I ſhou'd ner 
hearken ro : I want a good ſerviccable Horſe for the Wars, 
which will not coſt leſs than threeſcore Piſtols.” .... ,  '...+ | 

P:mnc. Well, threeſcore Piſtols ſhall break no ſquarcs. 

PZ; I thall wantiroo, ſays he, a Sword, Piſtols, Scarf. and 
Feather ; which will coſt ar leaſt thirty Piſtols more. 

Parc. Thirty and threeſcore, make fouricore and ten. 

Plant. Jalt. t | 

Panc.-:Tis a great Sum, but, for once I'l be content, becauſe 
you adviſe mc. ER | 

Pliyt, 1 ſhall want too, ſays he, a Horſe for my Man, which 
will coſt thirty Piſtols. 

Panc. A Horſe for his Man ! 

Flat, Yes..; 29"? Bi 

Panc. Let bim-walk a-foot, and be hang'd ! a Horſe for his 
Man ! Pox on him, he ſhall bave none. ; 

Plaut. Bur, Sir? | : 

Panc. No, he's an impertinent Raſcal! A Horſe for his 
Man ! 

Phi, Auh, fye, Sir | what, wou'd you have the Servant -! a 
Cavalicr go a-foot 

Parc. E'ne let him go as he plcaſc, and the Maſter too, A 
Horſe tor his Man ! 

Pl 14t, Come, Sir. ne'r ſtick out for ſo ſmall a matter ; don't 
go to intangle your ſelt in Law: give it, give it, to ſave the 
trouble of going to Law. 

Panc, Ha, well ; --- Since you will have*t fo, I will. But he's 
a Rogue ! a great Rogue ! a Horſe for his Mafl! a Pox on him; 
they thall neither of *em have one for. me. _.. 

Put. Signior Pancrace ; a Philoſopher,,. .and . recall his 
words! 

Panc. Well then, Signior Plautino, becauſe I ſaid it, I'l ſtand 
tot. | 

Pl ut; 1 muſt have too, ſays he, a Sumprer-Horſe ro carry---- 

Paxc. O! let him go to the Devil with his Sumpter-Horſe, 
I't to Law: 

#[ int, Ah! confider, Sir! 
Panc, No, no Sumpter-Horſe, 
| Flut. 
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Z1laut. What, not a little Mule ? 
Panc. No, I'l to Law. 

Plaut.. Conſider, Signior Pancrace, 
Panc. No, no, I | to Law. 
Plaut. Ah! not a little paltry Mule? 
Panc. I'l:to Law, I'l ro Law: ++: 
Flaut. Of ſome 8 or 10 Piltols price. 
our No, no, 3 or 4 Crowns it may be, to- buy him a little 
Als. | | 
Plaut. Whar, Sir; an Aſs to.carry his Luggage to the. Wars? 
Prnc. Then I'l to Law, | 4 
Pliut. No, pray don't talk.of going to Law :+there will be 
Money for Declarations, Pleas, Anſwers, Rejoynders, Sub-Re- 
joynders, Demurs, Motions; Non-Suits, and Removing from one 
Court to another ; Then. your Appeals. Eh !--- it once you 
entangle your ſelf, you'l ſooner ſce the end of your Eſtate, than 
of your Suit of Law. A 1 
anc. And what, I pray, will this Sumpter-Beaſt coſt ? 
Plaut. For his Horle, his' Man's; and the Sumpter-Horlſe; and 
ſor the Piſtals, Sword, Scart and Feather, with Bridles, .Saddles, 
and other Furniture, and to pay ſome dribling Dcbrs which he 
owes to his Landlady, Lazathchs and. fo forth';;.he demands in- 
all, 200 Piſtols: 
P.inc. Two hundred Piſtols ! 

Fliut. Yes. 6 

P.inc, 'Two hundred Piſtols. . 11 ro. Law, to.Law: 

P/ it. Bethink your ſelf. 

P.inc, 1] to Law. 

Plaut, Don't cmbroil your felt. 

Pianc. I ſay I to Law. | 

Plaut. You malt ſpend:ia world of:Money in Law 3 you muſt 
give the Clerks Expedition-Money, .pay for Writing,. Drawing, 
Engroſling, Copying, Sealing, Endorſing, and all ſeveral Charges, 
Then for Fecs in Court, Judges Fees, King's Duties. Then, Sir, 
what's moſt requilite _ of all; Bribing of Judges : your Advert 
fary roo does the like. : So:that after all, 'tis but Croſs and Pic 
who gets the bcrter.. Ol. Signior Pancrace, Law-expences-art 
numberleſs ; . give. this Fellow his Money, and there's an: cud ; ; 
'tis eaſicr ro ſatisfy one Rogue than a thouſand. | 

Punc, Give him 200 Piſtols ! , 


G3: PE lute. . 
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Pliut. Yes, and be a gainer by'e, V've-caft up what a Suit of 
Law amounts to; and 1 tind, that giving him 200 Piſtols, will 
ſave you-hive; nor reckoning your trouble, pains, vexations, go- 
ing, waiting, ſcnding, tetching and carrying, and following a 
company ot buly Coxcombs, who will but laugh at you when 
you ha' done, I wou'd rather give 500 Piſtols than go to Law, 
tho I were ſure to get the better, 

P in". Laugh at the learn'd, I defy 'em. 

Fliut. Signior Pancrace, you may do 2s you pleaſe ; but 
were it-to me, I'd give 200 Piſtols, and laugh ar. cheni, 

Patmc, No, I'l to Law, I'l ro Law. 

' Plant. Here comes the Genrleman himſclt. 


Enter Harlequin 2n the hatzt of a Bravo, with a huge Sword, 
and a Girdle ſtack round 1th Piſtols and Daggers, which 

"...are diſcover d by, his Cloak falling off ; --- and ly Cheeks, 
with great Whiskers. 


Havl. Signior Plautino, carry me to this Deg of a Dr. to this 
a_— Heathen Philoſopher, this old Rogue, the Father of (yn- 
#610, i | | 

' Phaur, For whar, Signior Cavalier ? 

Harl. I hear he's for going ro Law, and for getting a Divorce 
againſt my Siſter! I'l divorce him ! I'l divorce his Soul from 
Ms Body! . 

Plant. I know'not whether hc intends any ſuch thing. 

Harl. I hear he docs, carry me to. him;.I'l make a Woodcock 
of the Philoſopher. Pick a hole in his Skull, and ſup up his 
Brains for my Breakfaſt, 

Pliut. He'd make no more to do'r, than to ſup off 'a Raw- 
Egg. 1 heard indeed he will not confent' _. (To Pancrace be- 
ro give you 200 Pil:ols, he ſays 'ris roo 2 hind ham. 
much. | / 

Hurl. Death, and Heart! if I find him, I'll diſſe&t him ; rho 
I'm broken alive upon the Wheel as ſoon as 'tis done. 

Plant, Signior Pancrace is a man of Reſojution, and per- 
haps does/not fear you, nor any man that wears a head. 

Hari, Hehe not tearme! Death, and Hearr! if 1 find him, 
with this Sword I'l rip .hun from the Belly. up to the Chin. 
Who'! is he thae ?* | 
RATE Put. 
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Plant, O Signior | that's none of him, that's none of him. 
Harl. Nor no Friend of his ? | bs 
Plrut, On the contrary, the greateſt enemy he has. 

Harl. 1am glad o'that of my Soul: Signior, are you an ene- 
my to that Logica}, Moral, Phiſical, Meta-phiſical Philoſopher ? 
that Syllogiſtical Dander-noll Door ? Ounds! are you his 
enemy ? ha / ; 

Plaut. Yes, Signior ; Il aſſure you he is. 

Harl. Give me thy hand then, old Trojan; I ſwear to thee 
by my Repuration, by ten thouſand Devils, and all their Dams, 
before two days are at an end, I'l whet my Sword upon the 
bones of him. Therefore fer your hearr at reſt, and let me a'one 
ro revenge all; 11 ſend his Soul ro the Devil, throw his Carkaſs 
rothe Dogs, and bring you his Brains in a Muſtard-por ; ,Dam- 
nation / 1 will Boy / --- Eh /--- 

Pl mt. Such things are nor ſuffer'd here. 

H.rl. Ounds / I'ma Souldierly Philoſopher, and carry all my 
wealth about me; my Sword is my Plough, and another Coun- 
trey will ferve for Tillage as well as this.--- For the death of him 
I will be, tho his Soul, by tranſmigration, gces preſently into a 
wild BulJ, and he bears me away upon his Eotns. 

Pliut. He has heard of your threatning, and will be upon his 
guard; he has many Friends, Acquaintance, and Servants, thar 
will defend hit. 

Harl. Let 'em come, let 'em come, a thouſand of 'em ; 'ris 
whar I deſire. S'death / --- Heart / --- and Ounds / --- Oh / rhar 
he were but here now, in ht on all ſides with his 
the midſt of rwenty friends Sword. 
and all their Swords in their hands ; Eh,--- you Rogues, you 
Dogs, come on ! Alone! Morblieu! $4, ſa ; Kill, kill ; no quar- 
ter ; Slath,--- cur, thruſt,--- kill,---ſftand faſt;--- Eh! you cowardly 
Rogues, you Dogs, you Sons of Whores ! Have art you,---ar 
you,---at YOu,--- at you,--- at you! Do you give ground ? Stan 

taſt, you Dogs; faſt! Ha! --- Eh! --- 

Pliut, Eh! --- Eh!-- Eh! --- We are none of em, Sir. 

Huw. Ha! do you rally agen? are there more cf you ? 
Have amonglt you ! [ Shoefs. 
There's for you! Thus wou'd I ha' ferv'd 10 of ''em. 0 Ex. 

Pltnt. You ſce how many throats'he'Y cut for 200 Piſtols. 
I with you were well our of this bufinels. mY 


# 
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_ Panc. Plautino. 
_ Plat. Signior. 

Panc. He ſhall have 200 Piſtols. 

Plaut, I am glad on't, for your ſake. 

Panc.. Call him, I have ſo much about me; 

Plant. Give 'em me, 'twill not be for your Honour to ſce 
him, now you have paſt for another ; and I fear, if he ſhou'd 
get you in his power, he wou'd ſtand upon greater matters. 
 Panc. Hold your hand, but take care my buſineſs be done 
tore you-part from my Moncy.. | 

Ptaut.. T warrant you. 

Panc. I'l go home and expect your. coming; be ſurc you ſee 
it done, | | Ex. 

PLaut., Trouble not your felt, I'l.bring you a good account 
how I part from't.---- Fo, here's one Bird carch'd in chaff. . 


Enter Cynthio, Sy 


. .Cya. Have you done any thing. to. the comfort of. a poor: 
Lover ? 
Plaut. See, there are 200 drops of your Father's. hearts- 
. blood, | 
Ont. Witty Plautino, what comfort thou giv'it me! Come, 
let's haſte ro purchaſe what I value more than life, Now! my 
. lovid ZLerbinetta | thou art mine ! Excunt., 


Enter Scaramouch and Harlequin. . 


Scar. Of vio comes not yet near me; 'tis ſo, --- he has done 
mcthing: --- I'| go find him out, and make him confeſs the bu- 
ineſs. 

Harl. O, Signior Philoſopher ! O, Signior Searamouch.! 

Scar. What, what ? 

Harxl. Your Jon. 

Scar, Well, my Son. 

Hirl. Has the greateſt misfortung Eefallen: him ; alas poor 
Mr. Of aw40. | 

Scar. Whar ?. ha/' | | 

Harl.: 1 found him in a yery melancholly mood, for feme- 
thing you had ſaid ro him; and to. divert his thoughts, we apart 

bs | wa 
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walk to the Sea-ſide ; where, amongſt other things, ſaw a Fiſher- 
man going out ; we went a-board for paſtime, ro ſee ſome ſporr. 
When we were a league off at Sea, a ſmall Veſſel made up tous ; 
we ſuſpefed nothing, but when they came they boarded: us; 
took us all out of the Fiſher-man, and clapt us under Hatches. 

Scar. Oftawio wo? 9 | ; 

Harl.- Signior fi, they were'Pyrats, Runagado-Rogues ; they | 
have ſent me a-ſhoar in a long-Boar, to tell you that it you don't 
immediately ſend 'em 500 Dollers, they'l carry yout Son away 
to Algrers. . | 

Scar. | ive hundred Dollers ? | 

Hazl. Yes, and have allow'd me but two hours for my. re- 
turn. 

Scar. What a murrain made him go a fiſhing ? 

Hart. Fh,-- Signior Scaramouch ; a Philotepher can bear in- 
juries as he ought. 

Scar. They demand, you fay--- 

Harl. Five hundred Dollers. 

Scar. Think they that's a Sum one wou'd be content to part 
from ? 

Ha-l. They are great fools. 

Scar. And that 1 have nothing to do with my Money but ro 
ſend it ro them ? 

Harl. Pyrats, Signior, are a ſort of folks that don't under- 
ſtand Philoſophy. 

S$:ay. Four hundred Dollars, ſay you ? 

Hirl. Five hundred, Signior. 

Sear. Five hundred ? 

Harl. Yes Sir, but make (He holds the Purſe, and talks, which be does 
haſt. Hold your hand. Go 3 nor der go, Qpdicanieg Bl cre from can fob 
and ranſom my Son. 

Hart. Yes dir. 

Scar. Bur tell theſe Pyrats that they are Raſcals. 

Harl. Yes. 

Scar. Rogues. 

Harl. Yes. 

Scar. Great Rogues, Thieves, Cut-throats. 

Hart. Let me alone. 

Scar. They ger theſe 500 Dollers from me againſt my will, 
Havrl. Yes, bbs 
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Scar, And which F wow'd natha' given them to ſave their 


lives. 


Harl, Very good. A 
Scar. And that if ever it lies in my power, I'] be reveng'd. 
Harl. Yes. | 

Scar, Go make haſt, and FIWs the Purſe iu's pocket, 
bring my Fon a-ſhoar. and is going away. 
Harl. Bur, Signior. 

Scar. What? | 

Harl. Where's the Money ? 

Scar. Han't you't. 

Harl. Not I, you pur it up agen in your pocker. 

Scary. 1 know not what I do, I'm ſo vext. 

Harl. Twou'd vex a man--- | 

Scar. What a murrain made him go a fiſhing ? Ex. 
Hayl. Ha! ha! he! Signior Philoſopher ! 


Enter Oftatio. 


OF. Harlequin. 

Harl. Signior Philoſopher ; Ha ! ha! he! 

OZ. I find tho haſt good: news, thou art ſo merry? 

Harl. Signior, no. 

Of. Can'it thou do-nothing for me ? 

Harl. Signior, no. 

OX. Mu't I then deſpair? 

Hayl. T have done all I can. 

Of. Do'ſt thou give me comfort ? 

Harl. Signior, no ; the Stars are unlucky. 

OZ. I will than find out a place for my retrcar ; Jye down, 
and ſigh away my life. 

Harl. Stay, Signior OfFat1o, here's Juck in a bag for you. 
OF. Thou ſheweſt me life, health, and all. 

Harl. How, call me names, and run your Jword down my 


throat ! 


OX. No more of thar, I have forgot ir. 
OF. I part with this Money, on condition that you give me 
leave to be reyeng'd on Signior Staramouch, for what he ſaid of 


me, 


OX. Do as thou wilt. 
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Harl. There then's your Sum. 
Ozz. I'l haſt to tell Aurelia this good news. Ex, 
Harl. And1I to be reveng'd on Signior Philoſopher. Ex, 


Enter Pancrace and Spittzaferro. 


Fpitt. So affeted with Gallantry ! ſuch a Lover of Balls, 
Maiques, and other Divertiſements ! I have been all this while 
miſtaken in her humour, l'| not concern my ſelf at what the does, 
or whete the gocs ! can this be wholſome to a Husband's Repu- 
tation ! Well, I will hear what the learned will ſay on this point. 
And firſt, I'l conſult with Signior Pancracto. 

Panc. Go, go friend, you are very impertinent, and ought to 
be baniſh'd the Republick of Letters, 

S$p:1t, Oh! here he cames to my purpoſe. | 

anc. Yes, and not without yery good reaſon: I ſay you 
are a Dunce, a Blockhead, an Ignorant ; an Ignorantzor, an Ig- 
moranti//imus, an Ignorantiſimetiſſimus, an Ignoramus per omnes 
Caſus, Moods and Tenſes. 

Spit. He has been wrangling with ſomebody in a Diſpura- 
tion, SIgnior, 

P.;nc, You will be argiting, and know not ſo much as the ve- 

Rudiments of Learning. 

Sp:tt. Paſſion blinds him ſo, he ſees me nor, Signior. | 

Panc. "Tis a Propoſition condemn'd, confuted, rejected by all 
Philoſophers both Ancient and Modern. 

-- pitt, Somebody has much incens'd him,---I--- 

Panc. Tato Celo, Toto wia aberras. 

= I kiſs your hands, Signior Pancrace. 

anc. Servant, Servant. 

Spitt, Can I--- | | | | 
 Panc. Do you know what you have done! A Syllogiſm in 
Bocardo. 

"wan I defirc | 
anc. The Major's abſurd, the Minor's impertinenr, and the 
Concluſion ridiculous. | 
Spitt. 1 deſi--- - - ; : 
Panc. I'd ſooner dye than grant whart.you ſay, and I'l defend 
my opinion to the laſt drop of my Ink. 
Spit. Can I--- | | 
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Panc, Yes, I] defend this Propoſition ; Pgunis & calcibus, 
wnguibus © rofFro, 

_ Signior Ar:iFotle, pray what has ſo incens'd you ? 

anc. I have all the reaſon in the World. 

| = Pray what was't ? 

anc. An illiterate Blockhead, wou'd maintain an crronivus 
oe; a falſe, damnable, deſtruQtive, execrable Propo- 
Ition. 

tt. May I beg leave ro know what 'twas ? 

ance. Ah! Signior Spittzaferro, nature is this day reverft, 
and the World is falling to a general decay, -a moſt ſhameful Li- 
cenſc reigns every where, and the Magiſtrates who are cſtabliſhr 
to rake care of the Publick, ought ro bluſh for ſhame, in ſuffer- 
ing ſuch a horrible and intolerable Scandal as this. 

_— Whar, pray ? 

anc. Is it not a moſt horrible thing, a thing that cries ro 
Heaven for vengeance, that it ſhou'd be ſuffer'd, for a man pub- 
lickly to cry the form of a Hart ? 

- = tt. How's that ? 

anc. T maintain that a man ought to ſay the figure of a Har, 
and not the form ; yes, not forma, but figura; for there is this 
difference berwixt form and figure, that the form is the external 
diſpoſirion of animate Bodies ; the figure is the external diſpo- 
ſirions of Bodies inanimate : It ought to be ſaid, the figure of a 
Har, and not the form. Go-to, Dunce as thou art, this is the 
ruth of the thing, theſe are the expreſs terms of Arifotle, in 
his Chapter of Quality. 

Spitt. Marry, I thought we had been all undone! Come, Sig- 
nior Pancrace, think no more of this ; I have a buſineſs to im- 
part to you, I deſire---- 

Panc. O, impertinent Blockhead ! 

_ Pray forget it. I deſt--- 

anc. Dunce. 

Sp:tt. 1 beſeech you, Sir, --- I --- de--- 

Pane. To defend againſt me ſuch a Propoſition as this. 

Sp:itt. He was in the wrong,--- I--- 

Zane A Propoſition condem'd by Ariſtotte. 

tr, That's true,--- I--- 
anc. In expreſs terms--- 


Spirr. Y'arc in the right; yes,--- you are a Foo), a Dunce, an 
w—_— 1 Sjii; 
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Ouff, a Sot, a Blockhead, to diſpute againſt a Learn'd Door 
that can both write and read, —.. So now the buſineſs is over, I 
' deſire you'd give me your attention; I come to conſult with you 
about a buſineſs which very much puzzles me, I have thoughts 
of Marrying, to have a Companion in the buſineſs of the 
World ; the perſon is handſome, and I like her very well : ſhe 
thinks her ſelf a happy Woman to have me for a Husband ; her 
Father and I are agreed : But I'm a little ſtartled at a thing that 
you may gueſs---- of a blow that a man never feels when 'tis 
given him. And Ideſire you, as being a Philoſopher, to tell me 
your opinion. How, what do you adviſe me too ? 

Panc. Sooner than I wou'd accord to ſay the form of a Har, 
I wou'd be brought to affirm, that datur vacuum in rerum na- 
tura; and that I am not a Man, but a Vegetable, a Plant, or a 
tour-footed Beaſt, 

Fp:tt. Doubtleſs he's poſſeſt; Mr. Doctor, pray hear me a 
little ; I have been ſpeaking to you this half hour, and you 
don't mind what I ſay, | 

Panc, I beg your pardon, I am ſo incens'd when I hear the 
truth oppugn'd. 

Sp:tt, Well, Sir, forget it, and give me your attention. 

Fanc. vary good ; ---. what wou'd you with me, good Signior 
Spittzaferro Ds 4 

F7itt. I wou'd ſpeak to you concerning a buſineſs. 

Panc. In what, Idiom ? 

_ Idiom ! | 

anc. In what Language wou'd you diſcourſe; in French ? 


Spitt, No. 

Panc. Spaniſh ? Sp:tt. No. 
Panc, Dutch ? pitt. No. 
Panc. Engliſh? = No. 
Panc. Latin ? it, No. 


Panc. Greek ? _ No. 
Panc. Hebrew ? #t, No. 
Panc, Syriack ? tt, No. 
Panc. Arabick ? OIp:tt. No. 
Parc. Chaldea ? pitt, No, EE 
Panc. Turkiſh ? © pitt, No, no, no; in Italian, in Italian, 
Panc, Oh! in Italian ? : 
Fpitt, Yes. 

H 2. 
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Paxc. Go then on t'other ſide, for this car is deſtin'd only to 
Scientifical Languages; and. this far my Mother-rongue, | 
; Spiett. Whar a deal of Ceremony there is with theſe Lcarn'd 
Men. | 
Panc, Well, now tell me what you wou'd have ?. 
Fpitt. I wou'd have your opinion concerning a difficulty. 
Panc, A Philoſophical difficulty, without doubr. 
- qa Excuſe me,--- I--- 
anc. Perhaps you wou'd"know if Subſtance and Accidenx 
be terms ſynonimus, or equivoca], in reſpe of. being. 
Sp:tt. Not at all, Signior. 
PF anc, If Logick be an Artor a Science ? --- 
7 6 Not that neither I--- 
. Panc. It it has fof its objeAs the three. operations of the 
underſtanding, or only the third ? 
Spitt. No,--- I--- 
Pac If there be ten Categorics, or only one ? 
Spitt. Not I--- I--- 
Panc. If the Concluſion be of the. Eſſence of eight. Syllo- 
iſms. 
" pitt. No, no,---I. 
" Aanc. 1f the eſſence of good confilts in the Appetibility, that 
is in bcing deſirable, or in being conyenient ? | 
pitt. No, that I--- 
anc. If good be reciprocal with the end? | 
Jpitt, Peu! Ho! I--- 
Fvnc. If the end can move us by its real being, or by the in- 
rentional, that is, by the being it has in our apprehenſions ? 
Fpitt. No, no, no, a Pox o the Devil; none of all this. 
Pang. Explain your. ſelf then, for I can't gueſs what 'ris. 
Fpitt. Aye, Aye, Signior, I wop'd explain {They ſpeak. to- 
my ſelf ; but you muſt hear me. then : . gether, 
The buſineſs that I wou'd diſcoutſc with you abopr, is. this : 
That I have ſome thoughts of Marrying a Gentlewoman, that 
is young and handſome, and one. who has a kindneſs for me; and 
I have ask'd her Fathers conſent. But now I apprchend--« 
Panc. Speech is given to. 4 man [As the ſame, time, 
to explain his thoughts; and juſt as thoughts, are-the repre- 
ſentations 'of things, ſo are our words the repreſentations of our 
choughts. Bur thoſe repreſentations are diſtinguiſh'd cou 
OTLncrs, 
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others, in-af-much as other repreſentations are altogether diſtin- 
guiſh'd from their originals; and words include -1m-themfetves - 
their originals, they being nothing elſe bur the thoughts expli- 
cated by external ſigns; trem whence it comes, that thoſe who 
think well, do alſo ſpeak well. Now therefore explain your 
thoughts to me by your words, which are, of all ſigns, the molt. 
intelligible. 448 FE, NW 

Hpintz. puſhes the Dottor in- 


| to his houſe, and returns. _ 
Fpittz. The Devil take all fuch folks as won't heaf a man 
ſpeak : I'l go find out the other Philoſopher; he perhaps may 
be more rcaſonable, and leſs talkative.” | 
Tn comes out agen, and” 
Spittz. puſbes him 7n. 

Panc. Now, Ariitotle ſays there is this difference--- ' 

Fpitt. Are you there agen with your Ariftotle? Go, your 
Maiter Ariftotle's a, Fool, and you ate. an Aſs. 

Exennt. 


Y 


The End of the third AF 


i 
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A& IV. Scene 1. 
Enter Aurelia, Zerbinetta, and Plautino. 


Plaut. NF ES, it was the deſire of your Lovers, that you ſhou'd 
I be acquainted ; beſides our deſign requires it. 

Aur.” 1 ind nothing in their deſires, but what is very agree- 
able ; and 'tis not without a great deal of joy that I receive fo 
fair an acquaintance : Nothing ſhall be wanting in me to perfect 
a friendſhip, that ſhall render us dear to each other. 

Zerb. To me the Propofition is moſt pleaſing. Bur, Signior 
Negoriator, pray give us an account by what ſtraftagem you 
drew the Mcney from the covetous old Fathers of our Lo- 
vers ? | 
Aur. Yes, and how your wits are employ'd for a ſupply. 
Signior Offato had the hard fortune to be Arreſted juſt then. 

Zerb. Do, I love rogucry at my heart ;--- and you ſhall find 
by my countenance, that you don't tell it to one inſenſible of 
ingenuity. 

Plaut. O! here comes Signior Off.uto in haſt ; we have no 
leiſure now. 


—— - -— 


Enter Off aw1o. 


O#. The enemy's at hand. 

Pliut. We'l leave you the Field to deal with him I have in- 
iiructed ; Madam Aure/:a, eome; whilſt they play their Game, 
I'l entertain you with the relation of what you have a defire ro 
htar ; which, I'm ſure, will be dizerſion cnough for 1o ſhort a 
time. woe Ex. Plaurt. and Zerb. 


Enter Spiltz ferro. 


Lpite. This Philoſopher was very impertinent and talkarive : -- 


I'macwconſult..-- Ha! --- who's this diſcourſing with — 
OFF. 
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OZ. How, Fair Aurelia! do you ſpeak this in earneft'? 

Ar. In very good earneſt. 

OZ. Will you Marry, then ? 

Aur. Yes. 

OZ. And to morrow ? 

Aur. Yes, to morrow. 

OZ. And can you (Fair, cruel One) abandon me and my vows; 
— all the obliging proteſtations you have made to 
me 

Aur. 1 marry, one not for Love, but Money, a thing which 1 
want, -and you have not ; and you know well enough how the 
World goes with them that want Money, that muſt be had what- 
ever it coſt. And I take this opportunity to ſer my heart at 
| eaſe; my Husband is a man thar can't live very long, I warrant 
| you I ſhall be a Rich Widow in a year or two, and then I fthal 
be able to make you amends for the injury. 

Of. Is this the Gentleman ? 

Aur, Yes, this is the Gentleman that is to be my Husband ? 

Of. Signiot, 1 wiſh you much joy of your Marriage, and de- 
dicare my nobleſt Services to you ; I aſſure you, you wed a La- 
dy of great Beaury, and eminent PerfeRions: And to you allo, 
Madam, I wiſh all happineſs imaginable ; you have made an ex- 
cellent Choice ; He has the mein of a worthy Perſon, and the 
looks of one in all things adapted for a good Husband. Signior, 
I deſire your friendſhip, we'l keep a good correſpondence, we'l 
viſit, and ſee one another daily. 

Arty. You do us both ſo great an honour, we ſhall always 
be glad of your good company. 

A. And I ſhall be extreme glad to ſee you and: your noble 
Bridegroom at Court, where I have intereſt, and can be able to 


ſerye you. 
Aur. 1 will be often there when I am Married. . 
Of. Madam, your Creature and Slave. And Signior, your 
Vaſlal and Humble Servanr. . Exit. 


Aur. Signior Spi1ttzafcyyo, this young Gentleman is a Cour- 
ticr, he will do you any ſervice rhere for my ſake : Bur we'l ralk 
more on't another time. I'm ſtill buſy about my affairs. Your 
Servant, Signior.--- To morrow,--- to morro\v. Ex. 

Spitt. To morrow, to morrow ; the ſound has ſomething in'r 
that is dolcful ; my mind gives no good prognoſticks of this 
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Marriage; I'l hear the opinion of Signior- Scaramouch. Hola ! 
Signior Scaramouch ? [ Kzocks. 


Enter Scaramo:ch. 


ob Whar is your.pleaſure with me, Signior Spittzafer- 
FD. 

Fitt. Signior Scaramouch, I want your advice in a ſmall con- 
cera, and 1 am come on purpole to be reſoly'd in my doubts : -- 
Q ! this is well ; hcre's one will hearken to a man. 

. Scar. Sigaior, Spiti>aferro; pray alter your politive manner 
of ſpeaking: Our. Philoſuphy tcaches us nor to ſpeak any de- 
ciſive Propoſition, bur to b ourſ: oft evcry thing with uncer- 
tainty, to luſpend always one judgment. And tor this reaſon 
you ought nor to ſay,. Iam come, bur -- I thiak 1 am come; = or,-- 

it ſcems ro me 1 am come. : 

Spzitr. Secms to me, or, I think ? 

Scar. Yes. 

Fp:rs: Seems to me, it may well ſeem to me, that I am'come, 
when I am here. 

Scar. That, is no good conſequence; ſor that may ſcem, or 
appcar to a- man, Which in rcality is nor. 

Spitt. Why, am not I come hither when I am here ? 

Scar. That's uncertain, we can be ſure of nothing, and there- 
{orc ought to doubt of cvery thing. 

Spitr, What, am not I here, and arc not you talking to 
me £ 

Scar: It ſeems to me that you are here, and I think thatI am 
talking. to.you.; -bur yer I am not certain that it is ſo. 

Speart. Euh ! what a Devil, don't I know't, and don't you 
know't well enough, that it not only ſeems ſo, or appears ſo, bur 
that at is certainly ſo ? | 

Scar. Nego, nego, we are ſure of nothing ; and ro convince 
you that we can have no certain knowledg, let me tell you, 
r:1cte is nothing in the intellet but what was-firlt in. the ſenſes, 
and by them conveys to.the underſtanding, Now, our ſenſes be+ 
ing tal:;blc, the knowledg which depend upon them, cannor be 
iniallib'e, and ſo not certain: Ereo, Signior, you don't know tor: 
ccitain-that you-arc here. 


Spitt, 
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pitt. Pray don't ſtand upon theſe nicetics, bug letus talk of 
our buſineſs. I:come to acquaint you that, I- haye.thoughts of 
Marrying. | 


Scar. 


_ 
Car. 


Sper. 
Sar. 
pitt. 
> 
Jpstr. 


That's more than 1 know. 
I tell you, I have. | 
It may be you do. rt 1 Ex 
The Gentlewoman is very pretty, and very; young, 
Very likely. 

will it be diſcreetly done of me to Marry, or not ? 

It may, and it may not, | 

Eh ! what canting is this! I ask you, Signior, if I ſhall 


do well to marry the Lady I ſpeak of ? 


Scar, 


Sprtt. 


Scar. 


Spit. 


Scar. 


—=_ 
Car. 
pitt. 


Scar. 


Spire. 


kold. 


Scar. 


ng 
CArY. 


Spit. 


Scar. 


— 
Car. 


pitt. 


Scar. 
Spit. 
ICAar., 
$, Ht. 
y ng 
WITH 
Scar. 


Spitt. 


a Fox to you! you Philoſophical Plockhead. [ Bears Scaramouch. 


AS it happens. 

Will it be ill done of me? 

Peradventure I, peradventure no. 

For Heaven-ſake, Signior, anſwer me as you ſhou'd. 
"Tis my endeavour. 
I have a very great 
That may be. 

Her Father and I are agreed. 

Perhaps you may. 

Bur 1 am only affraid, that if I marry, I ſhall be a Cuc- 


kindneſs for the Gentlewoman. 


"Tis not impoſlible, 

What think you ? 

Not unlikely. 

Shall I, think you ? 

Such things have been. 

What wou'd you do, were you in my place ? 
Ican't tell. 

What wou'd you adviſe me to ? 
What you think beſt. * | 
But what do you think beſt ? - 
What pleaſes you. 

Peu! a Pox! -- and is that all ? 
I'l have no hand int. 


Let it be as "twill. | 
Euh ! the Devil! Il make you change your note, with 


* * 


_ "$2 WY 
* Seay, Ah ah!'ah!- 5 Engl nobel! | 
p yu I 'amr quit with you for your canting, and. I'm. ſatif- 

' Scar.” Whence this inſolence ! how dare you: have the auda- 
city to ſtrike a Philoſopher ! 

_ O, pray corre& this manner of ſpeaking ; you ought 
ro doubt' of eyery thing ; Fou ought nor to ſay Idid.ſtrike you, 
= that you think I did ſtrike you ; or it ſeem'd, or appear'd 
0. . 


Far. T'] complain to Juſtice. 
_=_ I'-have no hand in't. 
ar, IT'l have fatisfaQtion tor the injury. 
__ Peradventure I, peradyenture no. 
car. I have the marks of your blows on my fleſh-ro ſhew.. 
Spits That may be. 
car. You have made me all o're black and blue. 
= Not unlikely. 
cay. Juſtice will award me good damage. 
_— That's more than I know. 
car. It ſhall be a dear ſtriking. 
_— Let it be as 'twill. 
ar. You ſhall hear of me. 
$pitt, Such things have been ; Adicu: Exit. 


Enter Pancrace. 


Panc. Signior Scaramouch, the buſineſs is done, & Divorce 
agreed on, the Parties conſenting, my Son diſengag'd ; and now 
we may procced-to our deſigns. 

Scar. But 1 ſee not Oftazio yet: What a murrain made him 


go a fiſhing ? ; 
Enter Harlequin. 


Harl: O, poor wretch! O, unfortunate! ah! ah! Poveretto! 

Star. Who's here ? s 

Harl. Servitore! Signior Reverendiſſime, Signior Scientifſime, 
Signior Exce/lent:ſſime, Signior 111uſtr1/ſime. 

Panc, What's your buſineſs ? 


Harl. 
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Harl. Signior, I was an. unfortunate; Inhabicant- of. Ligors, 
had many loſſes at Sea; all my effedts were ſeiz'd on by my 
Creditors; I fled away. with this little, ro ſecure ſomething for 
a future ſubſiſtence. 

> Car] You wou'd ſell it ? | 

rl. Signiorſi; I fled hither for refuge, my Creditors have 
notice of ir, and are come after mc. to lay me in Priſon, I wou'd 
rurn it into Money, and go preſently a Shipboard, and try my 
fortune ar Sea. . | 

Panc. Whar, will you. take an ounce ? 

Harl. Half a Ducar. 

Scar. Half a Ducat? 

Harl. Signior fi. 

Scar. Half a Ducat ? 

Hart. Signior ſi. | 

Scar. Ap--pouh ! here's a Fool, _ .//2 

Panc. How many ountes 1s there in all ? | 

Harl. Eight takes | 

Panc. And you'l ſellt for 800 Ducats and a half, 

Harl. Signior fi. | 

Panc. He's an Ignorant, : 

Scar. Ap--pouh! a Sor. [Affde.] -This is my houſe, 1] go in 
and weigh'r. | Ex. 

Harl. Ap,--ap,--ap,-2. 

Panc, He's going to weight. 

Harl. Oh! Servuitore! 

Panc. What is your name, Signior ? "ar?" 

Harl. Trivoline, Merchant of Zigorn. ppg 

Panc. Did you buy all this Plate your ſelf? | 

Harl. Signior, no ; it was my Father's, old Signior 774vo- 
line's. "Js * 

. Pane. 1'| buy, it of yau for your Father's fake. _. X —— 

Harl. For the ſake of 'old Signior Tr;voline, that was Mer- 
chant of Ligorn? 

Panc. For the ſake of old Signior Tr:ivoline, Merchant of 
Ligorn. | 
. Hayl. Ithank you, Signior Pancrace, —_ 

Panc . 'Hau ! : 1 3 
Hayl. Whar's the matter, Signior Pancrate ? 


Panc. Hau! how did you know my name? | 
* : J qo y Harl. 
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ah "Hrs: 'O'Dz2v0hb! becauſe'yon were-my Father's Friend. 
-', Pane. You never ſaw me before. 

Har1. Signior, no ; but I have often heard my Father, old 
Signior Trivol:ne, Merchant of Z:gors, ſay, thar he had but one 
friend in, the, World, and that was one, 'Signior Doffore Pan- 
.crace. ,. "mp | | 
*  Panc. What does he mean ? Tnever heard of any --- Signior 
T:ivoline.-- | Aſide.) Bur T'l buy -the Plate, and out ot the 
gains re-imburſe my ſelf of the Sum I paid for the Diyorce. 
Il ſtep into the Houſe, and fetch you'the Money. . © FEx. 

Har/. He! he! he! Oh! here comes'Signior Scaramonuch. 


Enter Scaramouch, with the Plate and Money. 


Scar. It weighs ſo much : Heaven ſends me this good fortune 
for redeeming my Son.--- Here, take your Money. 

Harl. How much? 

Scar, Four hundred Ducats. 

Harl. Signior, no. 

Scar. No? 

Harl. Signior, no. - it 

Scar. How much then? * 

Harl. Eight hundred Ducats and a half. 

Scar. Signior fi, here's 400 whole Ducats. 

Harl. Signior, no; I'l haye $00 half Ducats 

Scar. Ap--pouh'! 

Hazl. Cafe Signior ? 


Enter Panerace with Money. 


Star. Bono! here's 800 half Ducats for you. 
_ .Paxc.. Signior Trivoline, here. Las him aſide, off erg. 


ing Money. 
Harl. Signior fi. | 
Scar. Here. [Draws him aſide. 
Harl. Signior fi: | OR Ts 
Panc. Here. WRIT = HR. 9H LY [ Agen. 
Harl. Signios fi. ., . _ WE 6d 
Shay. Hee, PETTY EH ITe =  [Agen. 


rt. Signior i. 


T) 
F 


F 
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Paxc. I knew old Signior T-;20/;ne; he was my good 


Friend. 

Hayl. Signior i. 

Scar. Take your Money. 
Panc. Ek! Signior Scaramouch. 
Scar. Eh ! Signior Pancrace. 


Panc. I have bought it, Signior Searamonch, 


Harl. Signior fi. P 

Scar. I have bought ir, Signior Paxcrace. 
Harl. Signior 11. | 

Panc. You have ſold it to me. 

Harl. Signior ſt. 

Scary. No, to me. 

Harl. Signior 1, 

Panc. How's that ? 

Harl. You'l give me 800 half Ducats ? 
Panc. Signior 1. 

Harl. And you'l give me 800 half Ducats ? 
Scar. Signior 1. 

Har. It's a bargain. 

S$ 2. Here's 800 half Ducats in Gold. 
Harl. Signior fi, for your pait ? 

Seay, For the Plate. 

Harl. Signior, no. 

Scar. What then ? 

Har]. You'l not give $00 more ? 

Scar. Signior, no. 

Harl. Not for Signior Pancrace ? 
Scar. Signior, no. 


[ Agen, 
[ Agen. 


_ «| Agen more eagerly. 


[ Agen. 
| Agen. 


[Ager 
[ Ager. 
[ Agen. 


(ToPanc. 
[To Scar. 


Harl. Nor won't you give {tact goes towards the door, 


eight hundred more, Signior - 


Pancrace. 


FP anc, Signior, no. 

Harl. How wou'd you both buy ir then ? 
Panc. Ah! go to the Devil ! 

Harl. Seruitore | 


and turns his face. 


[Goes farthey. 


Panc. Signior Scaramouch, he's a Fool ; 1] buy it all as for 


my ſelf, and you ſhall be one half in the purchaſe. 


Scar. Signior fi. 


Harl. Signior Pancrace, you won't give 800 more? [Turns. 
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Panc, No, no. 

Hayl. Ah ! Bono; you'l not give it $ Goes weerer the dooy, 
for the ſake of old Signior Trivolzne ? and turns. 

Panc. No. 

Harl. Ah! Adieu; --- you'l rs fo the door, and 
not give it ? [uUYNS, 

Fanc. No. | 

Harl. You'l give no more ? "ur ſidelong, one half out 

of the dooy. 


Panc. No, no, no, Signior, no. 
Hart. Nor you? | [To Scaramouch. 
Scar. Signior, no. | | 
Harl. Baſta, Signior P.ancrace, give me your Moncy then, 
Panc. There 'tis in Gold. 
Harl. Eight hundred Ducats and a half, juſt ? 
Panc. Signior 1. 
Harl. For the ſake of old Signior Triwoline. 
Panc, Signior 1. 
Harl. Servitore! Signior Pancrace, Adicu. 
Scar. Ap-pouh! a tool, 
Panc. Ah! ſo, Signior Scarameowch ; now let's ſee our good 
bargain. 
Scar. Signicr 1, ap pouh ! 
Panc. Then we'l go in, and divide it equally by weight. 
Scar. Si, ap pouh ! 
CPanc. takes the S:ck by the end to tumble the P ite out, 
; and nothing but Earthen-ware appears ; Scar. takes 
up a prece, makes faces, and let's it fall. 
P.anc. Oh! Signior Scaramonch, what's here ? 
Scar. Signior ! 
Panc. Oh! Signior Scaramouch ; O ! Maleditto; O ! Cullie- 
Niri0; O! Diavolo. =Y [ Ex. in a rage. 
Scar. Oh! gue coſut-+cour-&c. [ Ex. gabbring Italian, 


Enter Spittzaferro. 


Spitt. Eh ! What was the meaning of this Blockheadly Phi- 


loſopher, I cou'd nor get a poſitive 
word from him.--- Oh ! -- here are fi Aurelia, Zerbinetta, like 


ſome Gypſies, 1'l ſee what they'l - © Gypſies, ſinging and dancing. 


OD O—_— 


[53] 
ſay to the buſinefs ; rthey'r very merry : Heark you there, can 
you tell my Forrune ? 
Lerb. Yes, yes; my fine Sir; here arc two .can tell you your 
Fortune. 
Aur. Come, croſs our hands with a picce of Silycr, we will 
tell you ſomething ſhall be for your good. 
pitt. Look you; -- here are both hands croſs'd. 
© ZLerb. You have a very good Phiſiogmony, my fine Sir; a very 
good Phiſiogmony. 
Aur. Yes, a lucky Phiſiogmony ; the Phiſiogmony of one 
that ſhall be ſomething one of theſe days. 
Zerb. You ſhall be marri'd e're long, my fine Sit ; you ſhall 
be marri'd c're long, 
Aur. You ſhall marry a fine Wife, a fine Wife. 
- erb. Yes, a Wife that every body ſhall love, and make much 
of. 
Aur. A Wiſe that ſhall get you a great many friends, my fine 
Sir; that ſhall get you a great many triends. 
Zerb. A Witc that ſhall make you known and noted'at 
Courr, 
Aur. - A Wife thar ſhall-bring a great many Gallants to your 
Houle, 
7 Zerb. A Wiſe, for whaſe ſake you ſhall be viſited every 
ay, : 
Aur. A Wife that ſhall get you a great Reputation. 
ZLerb. You ſhall be eſtecm'd for her ſake, my fine Sir ; you 
ſhall be eſteem'd for her ſake. 
Spit. Oh! very good : Bur, pray tell me, ſhall I be in danger 
to be made a Cuckold ? 
Zerb. A Cuckold ? 
SJpitt. Yes. 
Aur. A Cuckold ? 
Fpitr. Yes, ſhall I be in danger to be made a Cuckold ? 
= 0 6. >--La! la! la! la!-- [Both ſing and dance, and Ex, 
Spitt. Why the Devil don't you anſwer me ? I wou'd know 
if I ſhall be a Cuckold, 
Zerb. You a Cuckold ? 
Spitt. Yes, 1 ask if I ſhall be a Cuckold ? 


Zerb 
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iy Þ-Lal la! la! al [Both ſing and dance, and Ex 


Enter Plautino. 


Pliut. Signior Spittzaferro, what comfort do they give 
you ? 

Sp:itt. A pox o'the Carrions, they'l have left me unreſoly'd 
r00. 

Plaut. I have heard of a Cunning-man hard by, that is. fa- 
mous for his Art of Aſtrology and Magick ; who, by repreſen- 
tations, can ſhew you what-cver you have a mind to ſee. | 

pitt. Signior Putin, Ict's go find him our, for I'm reſoly'd 
to know my doom. | Exeunt. 


Enter Scaramouch and Harl. with a great Sack, which he pla- 
* ces betwixt the Scenes. 7 


Hirl. Oh! I have trac'd this right ; now for my revenge. 

Scar. Harlequin, where's Oftavio? 

Harl. Your Money was very acceptable ; Mr. Pyrat preſcnts 
his Humble Service to you. 

S:ar, But where's OfFavio !? 

Harl. Oh ! he's ſafe, bur you are nor. 

Scar. Eh! why ? what? ; | 

Harl. There are people hunting all about for you, to kill 
YOu. 

Scar. Me? 

Harl. Signior fi. 

Scar. Ah! Who? 

17arl. The Gentlewomans Brother that Signior Cynthio has 
marri'd, bclieves that the deſign which you have to make a 
Match between him and your Daughter, is the main reaſon why 
the breaking off of the Marriage 1s ſo much endeayour'd ; and 
he's reſolv'd to kill you, to be reveng'd. All his acquaintance 
of Indigent Officers and Bravocs arc enquiring aftcr you, to be 
the d-ath of you; at leaſt half a ſcore have enquir'd of -me for 
you alrcady. 

Scar, To kill me ? 


Harl. 
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Harl. They\fwore they'd be theideatia of you; frurt 1 told 
'm you did not care for rhat. 

Scar. Not care. 

Haxl. No; for, ſaid I, Signior Scaramouch is a Philoſopher, 
and is not afraid of death. He cares no more for his Body, than 
I do for my old Shooes. | n 

Scar. No. 

Hayl. You may bruiſe his fleſh, and break his bones ; bur 
70u cannot reach his mind : A Philoſopher's mind is invulacra- 
le. Did not I fay right, Searamonuch ? 

Stay. O, Harkeguin | what muſt I do, Harleguin ? - 

Harl. Oh! _— Scaramouch ; to ſee a Philoſopher ! Fear 
puts me in a fright too, I cannor hold a joint ſtill : ſtay, I'l look 
about. - [Looks out, and ſtarts.) Oh! O! 

Scar. Oh! Harlequin | Hartequin | 

Harl. No, no, 'twas nothing. 

Scar, Canſt think of no way to help me? 

Harl. Signior, no ; heark,-- let me look agen : --- What's 
here,<-- a Sack ? Ah! Signior Scaramouch, Fortune is your 
friend : Pur your ſelf into this, and I'--- ha--- 

Scar. Oh! a! 

Harl. No, --- there's no-body ; ſo put your ſelf in, and Tl 
take you upon my back like a burden, and carry you home, 

Scar. Si, 11, 

Hal. Haſt, haſt ; I hear ſomebody come. Scar. goes into 

Scay. So,-- ſo, Harlequin. Y the Sack. 

Harl. Keep cloſe, ſtir nor, what-ever happens. 

Scar. No, Harlequin, no. 

Harl. Hide, hide, Signior $caramonch ; yonder comes one, 
keep cloſe. 


Harl. As a Bravo. 


Feig#'d. Dara this Signior Scaramouch, this Muſty Philoſo- 
pher ; if 1 find him, I! cur his rhroar. 

'.- 4. Signior Scaramouch is not one that deſires to have 
his throat cut ; he's a very civil Perſon, a Scholar, and a 
Philoſopher. 

- F. *A'Philofopher! a Fool, a Dog, a Rogue, a Raſcal, a Son of 


a , 
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Panc, No, no. 

Harl. Ah ! Bono; you'l not give it £ Goes weerer the door, 
for the ſake of old Signior Trivolrne ? and turns. 

Panc. No. 

Harl. Ah! Adieu, --- you'l {ours fo the door, and 
not give it? [UYMs, 

Fanc. No. | 

Harl. You'l give no more ? eitands ſidelong, one half out 

of the door. 


Panc. No, no, no, Signior, no. 
Hart. Nor you ? [To Scaramouch. 
Scar. Sigmor, no. 
Harl. Baita, Signior Pancrace, give me your Money then. 
Panc. There 'tis in Gold. | 
Harl. Eight hundred Ducats and a half, juſt ? 
Panc, Signior 1. 
Harl. For the ſake of old Signior Trizoline. 
Panc, Signior 11. 
Harl. Servitore! Signior Pancrace, Adicu. 
Scar. Ap-pouh! a Fool. 
Panc. Ah! ſo, Signior Searamouch ; now let's ſee our good 
bargain. | 
Scar. Signicr 1, ap pouh ! 
Panc. Then we'l go in, and divide it equally by weight. 
Scar. Si, ap pouh |! 
CPanc. takes the Sick by the end to tumble the PI ite out, 
; and nothing but Earthen-ware appears ; Scar. takes 
up a piece, makes faces, and let's it fall. 
P.anc. Oh! Signior Scaramonch, what's here ? 
Scar. Signior ? 
Panc. Oh! Signior Scaramouch ; O ! Maleditto; O ! Cullie- 
N trio; O! Diavolo. 0 [ Ex. in a rage. 
Scar. Oh! gue coſut--cou--&c. [ Ex. gabbring Italian, 


Enter Spittzaferro, 


Spitt. Eh ! What was the meaning of this Blockheadly Phi- 

loſopher, I cou'd nor get a-poſitive 
word from him.--- Oh ! -- here are foo Aurelia, Zerbinetta, like 
ſome Gypſies, 1'l ſee what they'l - © Gypſies, fngong and dancing. 
Ink "+ Han My 4 
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fay to the buſineſs ; they'r very merry : Heark you there, can 
you tell my Forrune ? 
ZLerb. Yes, yes; my fine Sir; here arc two can tell you your 
Fortune. 
Aur. Come, croſs our hands with a piece of Silycr, we will 
rell you ſomething ſhall be for your good. 
_— Look you; -- here are both hands croſs'd. 
* ZLerb. You have a very good Phiſiogmony, my fine Sir; a very 
good Phiſiogmony. 
Aur. Yes, a lucky Phiſiogmony ; the Phiſiogmony of one 
that ſhall be ſomething one of theſe days. 
Zerb. You ſhall be marri'd e're long, my fine Sir ; you ſhall 
be marri'd c're long, 
Aur. You ſhall marry a fine Wife, a fine Wie. 
- erb. Yes, a Wife that every body ſhall love, and make much 
of. | 
Aur. A Wiſe thart ſhall get you a great many friends, my fine 
Sir; that ſhall get you a great many friends. 
of Zerb. A Wite that ſhall make you known and noted' at 
ourr. 
Aur. - A Wife thar ſhall-bring a great many Gallants to your 
Houle, 
: Zerb. A Wile, for whaſe ſake you ſhall be viſited every 
ay, K 
Aur. A Wife that ſhall get you a great Reputation. 
Zerb. You ſhall be eſteem'd for her ſake, my fine Sir ; you. 
ſhall be eſteem'd tor her ſake. 
pit. Oh! very good : Bur, pray tell me, ſhall I be in danger 
to be made a Cuckold ? 
Zerb. A Cuckold ? 
pitt. Yes. 
Aur. A Cuckold ? 
Fpitr. Yes, ſhall I be in danger to be made a Cuckold ? 


_ b. >-La! la! la! la! - {| Both ſing and dance, and Ex, 
Spitt. Why the Devil don't you anſwer me ? I wou'd know 
if 1 ſhall be a Cuckold, 
Zerb. You a Cuckold ? 
pitt. Yes, | ask if I ſhall be a Cuckold ? 


rb 
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"ray > Ja! la! la! la!-- [Both ſing and dance, and Ex 


Enter Plautino. 


Pliut. Signior Spittzaferro, what comfort do they give 
you ? 

Spitt. A pox o'the Carrions, they'l have left me unreſoly'd 
r00. 

Plaut. I have heard of a Cunning-man hard by, that is. fa- 
mous for his Art of Aſtrology and Magick ; who, by repreſen- 
tations, can ſhew you what-cver you have a mind to ſee, 

Fitt. Signior PLutino, Ict's go find him our, for I'm reſoly'd 
to know my doom. Exeunt. 


Enter Scaramouch and Harl. with a great Sack, which he pla- 
® ces betwixt the Scenes. | 


Harl. Oh! I have trac'd this right ; now for my revenge. 

Scar. Harlequin, where's Oftavio? 

Harl. Your Money was very acceptable ; Mr. Pyrat preſents 
his Humblc Service to you. 

Scar, But where's Oftawio ! 

Harl. Oh ! he's ſafe, bur you are not. 

Scar. Eh! why ? what? 

H1irl. There are people hunting all about for you, to kill 
Fou. 

Scar. Me? 

Harl. Signior fi. 

Scar. Ah! Who? 

11arl. The Gentlewomans Brother that Signior Cynthio has 
marri'd, bclieves that the deſign which you have to make a 
Match between him and your Daughter, is the main reaſon why 
the breaking off of the Marriage 1s ſo much endeayour'd ; and 
he's reſolv'd to kill you, to be reveng'd. All his acquaintance 
of Indigent Officers and Bravocs arc cnquiring aftcr you, to be 
the J:ath of you; at leaſt halt a ſcore have enquir'd of .me for 
'ou alrcady. 

Scar, To kill me ? 


Harl. 


[6] 

Hayl. They\fwore they'd be theideatis of you; fur I told 
'm you did not care for rhar. 

Scar. Not care. 

Hal. No; for, ſaid I, Signior Scaramouch is a Philoſopher, 
and is not afraid of death. | He cares no more for his Body, than 
I do for my old Shooes. | , 

Scar. No. 

Hayl. You may bruiſe his fleſh, and break his bones ; bur 
70u cannot reach his mind : A Philoſopher's mind is invulnera- 
le, Did not I fay right, Searamonuch ? 

Stay. O, Harlequin | what muſt I do, Harlequin 7 - 

Harl. Oh! _ Scaramouch ; to ſee a Philoſopher ! Fear 
puts me in a fright too, I cannot hold a joint ſtill : ſtay, I'l look 
about. - [Looks out, and ſtarts.) Oh! O! 

Scar. Oh! Harlequin | Harlequin | 

Harl. No, no, 'twas nothing. 

Scar. Canſt think of no way to help me? 

Harl. Signior, no ; heark,--- let me look agen : --- What's 
here,--- a Sack ? Ah! Signior Scaramouch, Fortune is your 
friend : Pur your ſelf into this, and I'--- ha--- 

Scar. Oh! a! 

Harl. No, --- there's ny, 4d put your ſelf in, and T'l 
take you upon my back like a burden, and carry you home. 

Scar. Si, 1. 

Havl. Haſt, haſt ; I hear ſomebody come. Scar. goes into 

Scar, So,-- ſo, Harlequin. Y the Fick 

Harl. Keep cloſe, ſtir nor, what-ever happens. 

Scar. No, Harlequin, no. 

Harl. Hide, hide, Signior Scaramonch ; yonder comes one, 
keep cloſe. 


Harl. As a Bravo. 


Feigu'd. Dara this Signior Scaramouch, this Muſty Philoſo- 
pher ; if 1 find him, TI] cut his rhroar. 

';-. Signior' Scaramouch is not one that deſires to have 
his throat cut ; he's a very civil Perſon, a Scholar, and a 
Philoſopher. 

-. F. "A Philoſopher! a Fool, a Dog, a Rogue, a Raſcal, a Son of 
z Whore. © 
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; > He'swa orthy Philoſopher.'-- Keep cloſe.) \. . 
F. Is he a friend of yours ? en 6 work 
----- Signior 1, 

F. I am glad 1 have met with a Friend of his, by whom 1 may 
preſent my moſt profound: ReſpeRs to him ; which I will do in 
this moſt hearty manner. {ne ing round the Sack, 

----- Hold, hold, hold. and beats him. 
F. Fl dodg you Sirrah; do you dodg ? I ſhall meet with 


Ous | 
F ----- Ah! ah! ah! Hold, hold, hold ; ah! ah! 
F. My ſervice to him, my love and ſervice. - Adieu, my good 
Friend, to Signior Scaramouch. 
----- Oh! Signior Scaramouch | [Opens the Sack. 
Scar. IT can endure no longer. | 
Harl. O ! 1 am bruiſed, I am beaten, 
Scar. How's that ? I was beaten. 
Harl. Signior, no, 
Stay. Signior 11. 
Harl. O yeh yes, Signior; as I ran round the Sack to ſave 
my ſelf, the blows ſometimes light upon you. Flee \ 
Fear, You ſhou'd a run ſomewhere elſe. 
| Har]. Tl look and ſee if the Coalt be clear.-- Oh ! 'have a 
care,--- have a care; I ſce one with a. 'great pair of Whiskers, 
and a Cap lin'd with Fur.--- Cloſe, cloſe. [He atfs a Dutchman. 
F. Gooden morgen ILans-man, gooden morgen ; were fal.ick 
vindin, Myn-heir, vander Scaramonch,.-. | | 
---- Vander Scaramouch: + 
F. Yaw, Myn-heir, yaw, yaw. 
---- Yaw, Myn-heir, yaw, yaw: 
F. Were ſal ick vind'n hem 
---- Find him. ' 
F. Kenuwe no Duytch ſprekea 3 wil ghy neit ſpreken 7 
---- Spreken,--- ſpreken, ---- ſpreken.--- 
F. Ghy Facraments'a Hounts-toor, ick ſal uwe luſtick flagen. 
---- Ah! ah! ah/ | 
F. Ten hundred: Duyſant Devils, .-mock uwe: zeil Haulen.. 
Hountsfoor. | 2:20 or 
-.- Ah / ah/ ah / 19 
. F. Ghy Sacraments a— ick ſal vind'n Mymbeir_ vander Xca- - 
ramouch; --- ick ſal hem ſlagen,--- Ghy Sacraments, a-- rep. lun 
» hows TRE a S/;' 


+ — ; 


[70] 
- ..;»» Oh/ the Devil wander him, and ſlopen him; and ten 
hundred chouſand Devils go with him. 
Harl. O, my ribs / 
Scary. O, my ſhoulders / 
Harl. O ! Signior Scaramouch, I was not-neer you. 
; Scar. I felt every blow as perf&Qty as before. 
Har. 'Signior, no. 
Scar. Signior (1. 
Harl, You did but hear 'em. 
Scar. I telt 'em. 
Harl.. Signior, no, fear made you think ſo. . 
= I —_ _ F dl "a 
art. Signior f1, by ſympathy, ſympathy. 
Scar. S———_ "D, Dol / a Y 
Harl. O, Signior ; here are-ſome roaring.Boys. come ſingi 
along, and cvgry one a Bottle. o Wine ins hand. Lye till ci 
they are paſs'd. | | 
He atts three men, in [peakMe and ſinging 
 U zn three ſeveral Voices. 
1. Well, now let's go find out Sraramouch. 
2, And drink and ing all the way. 
F 3. Let's ſing 'rother catch, and make an end of our Bottle 
t | 


i, I] begin. 
Chi non beve, vita breve, gaudera. [ /ngs a Treble. 
D'l bon Vino, che” divino, viver fa. 


Confufion tro Signior Scaramonch. --- So. 


2. Ghz non beve, &c. [ /ngs a Tenor. 

Confuſion to Scaramouch. 
3. Chi non beve, &c. [ a Baſe. 
t. Come, here's one ſhall drink and ſing too. 

Eh / Signior; 1 am in haſt. + a Harlequin. 
», Sing, firrah, | ng 

I can't ſing. [as Harl. 
3. Sing afrer me. ---- (bi non 6eve. 

Chi non beve. [as Harl, 
1, Fie, fie ; ſing after me, and obſerve how I beat time upon 

the'Sack,--- Chi non beve. 
Chi non beve. ſas Hayl. 


2. Agen,- agen ; -- Chi non beve, 8c. 


[68] 
Chs now beve. © 11 fas Hawk 
3 "ww a Blockhead, let's Teayve him, and go find our Scara- 
ouch. 
2. Let's take this R with us to ſhew us the way. 
3. Ay, ay;<-ler's rake kth yith us. wa | 
I do'nt know'him. fas Harl. 
1, You lye, you dog / -- along, ſhew us the way. 
Signior, no; I have buſineſs. [as Harl. 
2. You won't go then? 
No. fas Harl. 
. Ler's beat him till he will; fScar. preps out of the Sack. 
Bk his _ our. 
im on ſoundly. 
. Aye, ſoundly." 
as all 3. Soundly, foundly, ſoundly. | 
.'{ As Harl. atts this, Scaramonuch ts fall the Sack comes 
foftly out, and fands jui? behind him, with his Girdle 
4 readÞ to beat him, as he turns.--- Harl. turns to beat 
the Sack, ſees Scaramouch, runs off z who follows 
C beating his. 
Sear.. Aye, ſoundly, ſoundly, ſoundly. 


= »H "ww 


"The End of the fourth AF. 
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F; 1 


JPY S219 IQ £©5 MI C MIS 1 
of 


} m4 
_ L 4 # - W444 mote ay LILY 


| At Y Scene L | 
Enter Spitrzaferro and Plantino 


Phlaut. FM not Feguainees Wi _ bur 1 2ve hear 
la crea rh Th PIR © lite- 
about he lives :. Look bon af fi he comes forth... 


Evuter Harlequin /ike gf Bios with of Spetta- 
cles on his Noſe, a ng Þ reegh, 7a. ai SPittZa- 
ferro at a diffance,, 


Harl. A man of a bold " fortunate Phiſiognomy, ſan- 
guine Complexion, ſtrong Conſtirution; great py Oey and good\ 
Digeſtion; bur. by nature rimerous "we 
"Ph not ſound: | 
_— Exactly you: 
ed 53 years, 2 Months, 9. way, , 37 hours, three hun» 
deed ws core and three minntes and a half, 
3 tt. Whar ſays he? 
laut. He's. tellin "g you how old: you: are, a new way of. 
counting theſc learn'd Men have got. See, .he's coming towards: 
ou. 
y = Signior, I'm your Seryant. 
rl. You. are not, I pay you no Wages:. 
ptr. 1 give you a-good-morrow, 
art, You give me nothing. 
> ww There is ſome Gold. 


a/l. A good gift is a godd-morrow. 
= I come, Signior, to kiſs your hands:. 


17r/. There. jt be Fr 
ts him in the Chops £4ch, oue Jags, | 
pA with the other... 
bf Euh ! & s the meaning ?: 
Z2r1,. And. there.--- How you have done-what: you:come for ?: 


 4-! 


Plaut. I perceive he's KL. a Man of Ceremony. 
Harl. — are a Man of great vulgarity, Signior ; you oughr 


'ro 


FE rge ſuch vulgar Phraſes the lacs. of the Learn'd. 
an F. oe y ber mia ve t us'd to treat with 


Science. 


{ Ja hr or ig, WY, LY in? 


Spur 5 am come to tell you that I am PT. = 


Pl MÞe acid 6 F 
Salt 5. if af po bing C Sow. 


pi Sipkioe EL {#7 ſhalf tior be-— * 
Pari A Cuckold. 
cell it him” 


Pla. He Knows alf before. you 
Rn SM ian what, you come for ! 


Howl O, im Magic 
Whis! _— dx Art is knowledg it felt. Buz! who reads what's 
written in the Stars, Fitz | who Holds intelligence with Spirits. 
Priiv-ru--rui-- to whoſe « eyes the Book of Fate lies open.--- 
Brocethro,--ro,--ro,--rop! 

-Plait.' Moſt tearmd'Sir ; you have ſufficiently inform'd his 
underſtanding, as to his converſation ; now be pleagd to ſatisfy 
his curioſity, which brought him hither : and by y your Magick 
repreſentarions ſhew him ſomething thar' may be to bis advan- 
rage. 

Hart Baſta, baits, Signior, 6aftz. F olloy me'in.. Ex. 


Eater agen in a Room.  *[Hatl with a dark Lanthorn. 


Tricola, tracoli, whiz | Tricoli, raped, Buz ! 
Tricola, tracol 1, Firz) ©: 

Tricola, tracola, Prru-ru-ru !' 
Tricola, tracola, Bro-thro-rou ! 


SLS79 {4 


Tricola, tracola. $ Goes about pv. 2 ihe this ridicw- 
Tricols, tracol a, i hou; at laſt frops. LIEWS. 0 

. Tricola, tracola. = by » 
Doodle doodle-doo. , 
My Conjurations are Pacifick ; vn of horns appears 
Yoar Fortune ſee  Hiegh, «4. rac a 
Lo Ao, and vaniſh 


0; 2:03 #QY 7 


— 


{ 


OS GG. 1 


(ﬆ7] 


Plaut. See, Si Sprittzaferro. 


Spitt, +This vi Driven. 01/1:5012iqe HY 
F Wy a -- eur born ears increaſes 
fo ſeveral 
11244 wi hereby + anon upward" 
Hal; :7-46bla;; Ee 'rricols,vrael miedlaþeeacol's;&ci 
Toodle-doodle-doo, &c, «i110: [Gogh bleu ppaneiug, as before; 
Plaut. Mind, Sir, mind, 
Bird. Cucko. A Cucko'h $ in ſhadow, crics 
Plaut, Heark. boy 3 times, and cach.time grows big- 
Bird. Cucko, ger, aelaljtſes wproue oye, 
= Fay you "I ids ov N0Ns. 9 TVs we 1-ni-39990 
ird. Cucko. e: rnefFlies away. 


Spit, This Bird = no good: Augury of my Marriage. 
Jaw, I'm affraid *rwill be fomerhingunforrunage;” - -* + 
Harl. Tricolz, tracola; tricola, tracols 5 vine t#acolt, We," 
Toodle-doodle-doodle-doodle-doo. 5 annes about. 


Men appear in ſhadows with horns on. thetr fond, bieger 
and ltſs ſeveral times, frueral times appeariand ſappear, af 
Lift dance with a great pair of horns im each hand ; 

fer as it were to Spittzaſerro)) mat bins with each 
hand, ſhaking their heads, then june. wp our 0 Jght\ one\ oh 


anotDer. 


Ji Stentiortisunina, cheſs were'Gutkolds; thy ſhook che 
heads at me ; that's no good ſign. 115 
Pliut. Wel know what it lignifies. iy mee SibeaGn- 
ing of all this ? [7 Harl. 
Harl. Tricoba, tracoba g/tricobs; Ts 47%- _ 
Plut, What are you going to do now ? 9 
Harl. To.Conjure up the Devil himſelf in. perſon; who thall 
rcll —_—_ the meaning owr. —_— Rwy ater ru tracoks, 


yy 'The Devil himfelL. pub - Servjtrt, Signior, rricels, 


Seragtones! ; 001; 50 Src Spirrz. and Plawt, 
uFf4 Bulb? 'Bub / Signibe. L 01217615] nh Y4G 
Blaut: Nozno; Servirere, i 0 oh Mr | 18 


Eh / ch / he/ tricola, tracola, &c. 3p Exit. 


c . 


= 


s 


- 


ſro] 


Wil it woinnin . »e aun 


Enter y Ga one Clunrjno in 'the Stvett. 


t think you How ? 
Eohink\ is berter to be a Man than 
thas created\ me one, \s take-carc 


hl 0 162 Enter @ynihio. 


es drab wn hoc is Signior#/s 

4 <2 "0; 1s ignior exta. your 

Signior. Alberto, this is che: worthy perſon 

LS Siſter. 

mow duckily arriv'd ; my Father has 

'ta-glad Aure/iz has ithe good for- 
Charatter\ for: pe T; Hi band. ] 

rad a Brothet-infLaw. {1 

AN om kiſs your hands. 

\Tiege won't allow. farther Ceremany,y. my Father ſent 


a Fl, that they want your cpmpany; Come Sir, Ile 


ft 
& 3 q *i\C 


9+-08 | 
zee. Brat me me. Signior lberi. 


> 
LE No haſte, arr -- "ak 
yuh. The Scrivener is there, the Writings are ready, they 
Wn ”u ama a Seal roche PIIEn mgke 


. 
-{ #. Ko queſtion. l, 29 rn 354 F . 
| = Sir, let's go. 
per. have -a word:to- &y od 4 2g firſt. + 


FE. To me ? > V/ON GL 092 Qt 


- 


þ 


a———_— <. ni 119)er: 4 livQL 202 WO) 6 
2-41 CY no 2016201 oIN1 4G 
Plant. Ic go before, and tell * em you are coming. Ew. 
ng. - Abbexto,""ris true, 1 azk'd' your | Fathers \con- 


Pepe cn ; he was very inclinable ; bar upon 

More pry i. conli eration I find; cþ am / a littlo' [160 far in 

woe for her, and I am vince I lt: fiop>bec "Y fir Hus- 
for her. bh B's 

Gynz. Excuſe me, my Siſter chinks very well of you, and I 


aim., 
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doubt not but ſhe'l be happy in you. 

Spitt. No, ſhe won't ; I have ſometimes ſtrange melancholy 
Firs, and whilſt they laſt, I am very extravagant ; and I'm ſure 
'rwill be roo much tor her to bear with me in thoſe humours, 

Cynt. My Silter is of a very good diſpoſition, and as merry 
ſhe'l ſing and laugh, and play a thouſand tricks to divert you; 
ſhe] be the fitreit Wife alive for you. _ 

Spitt. Then Signior I have ſome infirmities of Body too 
which will diſguſt her. , - ; 

(ynt. That's nothing Signior, a vertuous Wite is 7% 
ruled with her Hushand: Ay 

F14tt. In ſhort Signior, give me leave to tell you, I wou'd 
not have your Father by any means to let me marry her. 

Cynt. O Signior, my Father was always a punctual man, and 
do you think upon his death-bed he'l be worſe than his word ! 

$:1t. Tell him Signior, I diſpence with his promiſe, and I--- 

(4nr. For never ſo much, he has ſaid ir, and you ſhall have 
her, let what will be the matter. 

Spitt. Ah! what ado's here! 

Cynt. Sce then Signior IpittZaferro, what a particular eſteem 
and liking my Farher has tor you ; he told the company that 
the thoughts of this day revived him, and ſaid, it a Duke 
ſhou'd now demand my Silter, he ſhou'd go. without her fer 
your 14KC. 

$piit. Signior Alberto, I'm extreamly obliged to your Father 
for the honour he does me, bur I atlure you, I am reſo'y'd nor 
to marry. 

(yt. Your reaſon ? 

Fpitt. The reaſon is, becauſe marriage is inconvenient for 
me; lle imitate my Father and all my Anceſtors, who could 
never be perſwadeq to marry. 

(ynt. Nay, nay Signior, you have your liberty, no body as 
I kaow will force you againſt your inclinations. But ſince tis 
ſo, pray go and acquaint my Father with ir your ſelf; I have 

dcne my mctlage, and am engaged to go ano- {Is going c; 
ther way. Do ye hear Signior, you need not Sagoos of 
duubr your relcale; he's one won't impoſe her on you. Adier. 


GT Fit 
Spit. Well, Ve go and par an end to, this buſineſs, that my 
mia wy bo tice foum toars, nn Pry iocpsSe.m ine [fd. Po 
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Enter Scatamouch and Pancrace, 


Scar. Signior Pancrace, we are abuſed, diſgraced. 

Paxc. Couzecned and cheared. 

Scar. That Rogue Harlequin. 

Panc. That Raſcal Pliutno. 

Scar. That Villain Harlequin. 

Panc. That curſed Plautino, and Knave Harlequin, his 
wicked. Accomplice. 

Sear. They ſhall account for their Rogueries. 

Panc. They hall be made Examples, Signior Sraramouch. 
Let's join in our Revenge. | 

Scar. We'l have recourſe to Juſtice, 

Panc. Get Officers and ſearch'em our. 

Sear, We'l have 'em ſtrapado'd- 

Panc. And ſent to the Galleys. 

Scar. Cherto, Seguro. 

Panc. Then we'l take a courſe in order to my Son, whom 
I will yer haye to marry your Daughter Anarame. 

Scar. Patientia Signior Paxncracto, I bave recciv'd Letters. 

Panc. What ſrom Lauretto, which inform you that your 
Daughter and mine zc{ulve to be Nuns, 

Scar. Yes. 

Panc. 1 baye Letters to that cfic& roo, but Il not coniens 
wr. 

Scar. Your Son being engaged I am content. 

Panc. Sipnmor S'aramouch, 1 will yet recover all. 

Scar. Matters are gone too far, he loves another. 

Panc. Vi make him love agen. 

Scar. Aﬀetion cannot be Tired, 

TPaxc... He ſhall marry her. 

Scar. My Daughrer ſhall! continue there. 

Suſpend your Reſolutions till we know more of the con- 
ecrt, we'l ſearch 'em. out, and have them face to face. 

Sear, My Son. 

Parc. And mine. | 

Fear. And Harlequim.. 

Panc. And Plautimo. 
Far Aud that Giplic Faggage ball baye no cauſc to 


P, 


laugh, 


.- 


'Paxe, Lit's about it. 
Scar. Inſtantly. | 
Panc. 1 now preſently, along ! Signior Scaramouch. 


Enter Spitzaferro, 


ts, I found Signior Brronimo more reaſonable than I 
expected ; bur I believe he thought my retuſal an affront, and 
might ſlight it out of Pride, but I took him at his word ; 
and now, ſland disengag'd Signior, Jeronimo Servitore, Sig- 
niora Aurelia, I kiſs your hands,---ſo 'tis well. 


Enter Octavio. 


Of. Signior Spitzaferro, I'm your humble Servant. 

Fp:t. Signior I am yours, 

Of. My Friend Signior Alberto tells me, you art not 4 
man o' your word, 

Spit. "Tis confeſt ; but 'tis not without much regret, and--- 

#. O Signior, no harm ar all. 

Spit. I am very much troubled, and wiſh with all my heart,-- 

f. No harm done. 

Sp:t. I ſhould have been very glad that-- 

#f. It matters not Signior, reſt contented. Signior be plea- 
ſed to make choice of one of theſe two Swords, and take which 
you like beſt. 

Fp:r. One o' theſe Swords. 
Of. Yes, which you yroun. 
Spit. To what intent * 

#. After your refuſing to marry a Lady, to which you 
had given your word, I doubt nor but you'l rake in gvod 
part the Complement I come to make you. 

Spit, What's thar ? 

#. There's a little Billet which Signior A/herto defir'd the 

favour of me to deliver into your hands. 


( Spit. reads ) 


Signros Spitzaferto, I conſider that your refuſal to marr 
my Siſter, is an affront to our Family, 1 demand the 
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ſatisfattion of a Gentleman ; make choice of your Wea- 
pon, and appoint the place and time. 
Tour Friend and Servant, Albertd. 


Spit. Friend and Servant ! What a Complement is there to 
ſuch a Meſlage ? 

Of. Other men would: make a noiſe and a buſlle, and grow 
enrag'd againſt you ; but Signior Alberto is a civil perſon, and 
one that does things very obligingly, he ſends courteouſly ro 
you, to tell you, that if you pleaſe you two will civilly cut 
one anothers throats. 

Spit. A tine Complement, a very civil perſon indeed. 

Of7. Come. Signior, chuſe your Sword I pray. 

Jpzt. I kiſs your hands Signior, I have nee a throat to cut; 
What a Civility's there ? 

Of. It muſt beſo it. you pleaſe. 

Sptt. Signior no matter for Complements among I riends, 
Servitore. [ Is going of Octavio pulls him back. 

- OF. Signior, if you pleaſe you muſt nor depart yer ; come 
take which you like belt, I'm a little in haſte, or I'd allow 
you' more time to make your choice. 

Spit. I have nothing to ſay to the buſineſs, 

f. You are not x. Nut then xto- fight him. 

Spit. No, not at all. 

. You don't think good to kill one another. 

SJprt. Signior no. 

. "Tis againſt your inclination ? 

Fp:t. Signior 1. 

Off. You have made a reſolution to the contrary. 

Spit, And pleaſe you. ; 

OZ. Art leaſt Signior $'tzaferro you'l have no reaſon to 
complain, you ſee I obſerve merhod, and do things in order ; 
you go from your word, the party injur'd ſends you a Chal- 
tenge, I bring it, you refuſe ro fight, 1 bear you for not accept- 
ing the meſſage, that follows of conſequence, all this is in courſe, 
and I know you are too worthy a perſon not to approve of 
proceedings which are ſo orderly and exact. 

Spit. What a ſort of man's this ? 

- O#. Come Signior, chuſe your weapon without more ado. 
Spit. Yer agen | , | 


ors 
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OF. Signior, I force no body, but you muſt take,it; nor docs 
Signior A/herto compel you to any thing, but you mult {ighr 
him, it you pleaſe. 

Fp#t. I ſhall do neither, 

Of, No? 

Sp1t. Signior, no. 

#. With your permiſſion then. [ Beats bm. 

Spit. Ah, ab, ah, ah. 

Of. Signior, I have all the reluQtancy imaginable ro treat 
you ſo contrary to all my inclinations; bur with your good 
liking, if you pleaſe, I can't forbear till you do me the favour 
ro grant whar I requeſt of you. 

Hot I kifs your hands Signior, give me which you pleaſe, 

Of. No Signior, which you rleate [ Spitt, takes a Sword. 
So, is it not beſt to do things'thus freely and courteouſly, I'm 
very glad to find you ſo inclinable, for you are a very civil per- 
ſon, and one for whom I have a particular reſpe&; I was cx- 
tream ſorry to ſee you wou'd force me againſt my Nature. Well 
Signior, I'l go and acquaint Signior A/erto, that you will 
pleaſe ro do him the obligation ro meet him at ſix ro morrow 
morning upon the Mole, with your Sword in your hand, like 
a gallant perſon. So Signior Sp;tzaferro I kiſs your hands ; 
Your moit humble Servant. Ex. 

Fpitt. Eh ! Whar a ſort of Ceremony, what kind of Comple- 
ments are theſe ? What an obliging, diſobliging perſon was rhis ? 


Euh--Malled:tto. Exit.. 
Enter Cymthio, Aurelia, Zerbinetrta, Officers. 


Aur. Take courage, you ſee me in the ſame ill circumſtances, 
and expos'd to the like misfortunes. 

Zerb. You know your birth, and who you are ; you have 
Relations that will reconcile all. But Im in a condition that 
that will not appeaſe the anger of a Father, ro whom Merit 
fenifics little, and who regards nothing but Wealth. 


\ 
\ 
% 


Enter Pancrace and Scaramouch. 


Panc. O are you caught at laſt, are your intrignes diſco» 
ver'd? Will you now ar laſt conſent ro quit your tine choice. 


Tag) 


Gut. O Signior, Thumbly beg of you, no more to think 
of ſeparating me from this tair _ I'm hers by a thouſand 
Vows, and by holy Contra@ ſhe's mine. 

Aur. She's a perſon of ſuch virtue and merit, that when you 
know her better, you'l have the greateſt citeem for her na- 
ginable. 

'Panc. Eſteem one that has ſeduced my Son from his obedi- 


ence. 


Enter Plautino. 


Pliut. In the hands of Juſtice ! 

Panic, No, I have no eſteem for a Vagabond, one of a Race 
unknown. 

Pliut. Signior Pancraczo, regret not that you Son loves 
a perſon unknown, one without a pottion, and whole quality 
you are ignorant of ; the perſon from whom he purchas'd her 
deelar'd, paſiing rhrough a little Village not far from this City, 
call'd Pitrols, in a tume when ſeveral Houſes were on fire, 
they found her brought forth'into the fircet, then bur an In- 
fant, lying in a Cradle, and left unattended, in the time of this 
diftraion they ſtole her away. 

Scar. What ſaid you ? 

Plaut. They believ'd ir not the Sons of a Peaſant, 
bur' a Nurfe-Child, having ſeveral rich Medals about her Neck, 
of which they left this one as the molt remarkable. 

| [ Shews a Gold Med l. 

Scar. Let me ſee. 

Plaut. By publiſhing this Story, ſhe mg come to the know- 
ledg of her Parents; and this may ſerve tor a circumſtance to 
contirm 'em ſhe is their Daughter. 

Scar. O, fortunate diſcovery ! happy confirmation ! 

Plant, What ſay you, Signior Scaramouch ? 

Scar. "Tis my Daughter whom I Joſt in the ſame manner as. 
you ſpeak of. 

' Panc. Your Daughter, Signior Scaramouch ? 

Scar. Yes, I own her. 

Zerb. O happy Lerbinetta! * | 
Scar. No, no, your name is Ov#728. 

Q Siſter | unexpected joy. 
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Scar. Signior Pancracio, you have now no longer reaſon to 
repent your Son's ations. 

Pl :u;. Nor you, Sionior Scaramouch, have no reafon to be 
angry wita your Son, 1cr his love to the fair Aurelia, 

Scar. My Son love one that's contracted to another, 

Plaut. Signior Spittzaferro, by the confent of partics, has 
quitted his pretenſions, and T have acquainted Signior Jeronimo 
with Signior Of7av7o's love to his Daughter, and he now ap- 
proves well of it, and reſolves nothing ſhall be wanting in him 
ro gain your approbation of the march. 

car. Signior Tiutixo, I am content. 

Aur. Bleſt agreement! * 

O#. Lucky hour! 

Cywt, Forrunare P:utino! 

£Lerb. Happy concluſion! 

Pliut. This good news, I hope makes. my Peace with all. 

Pac. Servitore, Signior Plautino. | 

Scar. I- forgive all but Harlequin ; that's a Rogue fſhar'r 
eſcape-puniſhment. 

laut. 11 ſtep into Signior Jeronimo, and tell him the good 
news. [ Exit. 


Enter Jpittzaſerro. 


Fp:tt. O! Signior, Serwitore ; 1 received your invitation, and 
rake ir for a very great favour, that you think me worthy of. 
the honour of your Sword, 

Panc. How's this ? | 

Fp1tt. Bur, Signior Alberto, Tet me tell you, that ar preſent I 
am not in a condition to fight ; I will ſatisfy -you in whar-cver 
elſe ſhall be requiſite, 

Pane. Aberto! what means he? 

Spitt. Imagin then that you ſee me in the Field with my 
Sword in my hand, fighting againſt you. Imagin likewiſe that 
you have laid me on the ground; publiſh ir 1hro'qur the City, 
Il acknowledgir ; for- the. preſent 1 do confels: my felt o're- 
come. And without any fighting at all, I ask my. litc of yon.. 

Cynt. You have it. - 

Spitt.. Not that I am» afiraid ro fight, but that it will nor be 
diſcretion in me at this time.. 


[8] 

CGnt, As you pleaſe. y | 

Fpitt. And that wiſdom tells, 'ris better to do it now, than to 
ſubmir ro your mercy after you have kill'd nie. 

bynt. Very true. . 

S$p:tr. Yer, upon condition that you, will hereafter demand 
your life of me, when it ſhall be inconvenient for you to fight 
and I ſhall ſend you the like courteous invitation, ; 

Scarr. What means this ? 

Panc. Signior diet agerrs, who do you talk to ? 

_—= To Signior Alberto. 

anc. To Cynithio. 

_ Brother to Signiora Aurel; s. 

anc. My Son. 

OF. "Tis true, Signior Spittzaferro ; this Gentleman is nor 
Signior Alberto, bur Signior (y1t/70; not her Brother, bur my 
Friend, ro ſerve. me; in. my Amour. | I was your Riyal, and your 
rrue Enemy ; But now you have quitted your pretenſions, and 
matters are concluded, I'm your Friend hence-forward. 

Fpitt. Then it will nor concern me. hereafter to require him 
ro demand his like of me. | 

Off. You may ſleep in peace. 

Spitt. Ah ! Bono, Jervitore. 


Enter Plintino. 


Plaut. Signior Scaramoich, Signior Jerontmo is extreme! y re- 
joyc'd at the happy concluſion, 
Enter an Officer 6ringing zn Harlequin in his Magicians habit. 


Offic. Come along, come. | 

Yamc. Oh! is he catch'd ? he ſhall have the $rapada:. : ., 

Harl. Signior fi, I deſerve it for countertexting a Bravo, and 
cheating you of 206 Piſtols. 

Panc. Ah! Furbo! Villain! 

Hal. And for not being a Philoſopher of your Sect, Signior ; 
for_nor learning Logick, Morals, Phyſick and Metaph licks, 
Signior ſi. © | 

Scar.” He ſhall be ſent ro the Gallgys for ſeven years. 

Harl. Signior 11, for nor being a-Novice, and learning Pa- 
afrcli3 ©:4hi 48 .. UFNCC, 


an —_ _ 


tience, Temperance, Sobriety, and not going to a Wench. 
Ee CIR SIS , 


Hart. Signior fi, for telling you your Son went a fifhing, and 
for getting 500 Dollets'of you againſt your wilt.” + 2 > 
F anc. Signior Searamouch, he ſhall be hang'd our-righe:' 

- Harl. Signior fi, for being a Merchant of Zzgo#4, and: coſen- 
ing .Signior Pancyace and Signior Searamonch of $00 half Du- 
cats, and for being the Son of old Signior Tr/volne. 

Scar. He ſhall be broken alive upon the Wheel. Y - 

Harl. Signior fi, for having the" inſolence ro pur. a learned 
Philoſopher into a Jack. | 

Scar. Beſtia! wh 

Harl. tor laying him on with a great Cudgcl. 

Scar. Bruto! | 9 

Harl. And beating him till he was all ore bldckand blue. 

Scar. O che Diavoto! Impertinente! = 

Panc. Away with him to a Magifrate, he ſhall have his re- 
ward for all. 

Harl. Signior Officer, I have dropt a Purſe of Gold where I 
ſtand ; take the light and look for't, it belongs to Signior Scara- 
mouch, and Signior Pancrace, wy 


Scar. Ah! Bono. | 
Panc. Look fort, Signior Scaramouch, you and 1 will hold 
him in the mean time. _-» (The Officer holds-the Torch to 


Harlequin's feet to look for', 
| «068 WR-777 it Jer fe 
Harl. Excuſa, Signior, 'twas by chance. 
Panc, Go, light it agen, and look for the Money ; we'l hold 
him. 
Scar. Signior (i, [Ex. Officer 
Panc. Eh. Harlequin /{zps out of the Gown as they hold 
Scar. Eh. him by the Arms, goes behind them,and hits 
Panc, Brato / each tayo or three times ore the head,--they 
Scar. Beſtia! ſtrike at him, and buffet one another. 
Panc. Bruto / | | 
Scar. Beſtia. if 45% ie 
Harl. Ha / ha / he / Ex. 


Scar. Eh! Beſtia / 
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Panc. Oh ! Signior. Scaramouch, here's no-body.” | 
Sear, No-body ell ad fed! od 0 nero 7, 2oimgi; 

Parc. The: Villain's elcapd... - , .. Ws 
Fear. O che Furbo. , aningiÞ br [ 
Aur. t a -." 

Zerb. 7 Gone 07 


Of. Mb the Cutline 1: 110 1 16h 16 
anc, Signior Scaramouch, reſt content at preſent. Now ler 
us go in, have the Muſick, cat a good Supper, and. make a night 
On'r. | 


Scar. Signior {h, Ggnior:1i.,. ens e. Panc, and Scar. 
Plaut. You muſt all joyn, make a reconciliation for Hur- 
lequin.' He muſt forall this come. in, for the. leg of a good Ca- 


pon. 


, Eder Harlequin.; ne, | rom Winng. 
ND 03295090 71,3 30! .'02! bas i911 240 ; 
Harl. Signior ſi, Signior fi. : 
Ott. * H. [ DD —_ 
Ge + > ome, come, Harlequin's come. 


> ; >Aye, come, -poot\HiaX/equin. [making legs to-every one: 
Harl. Servitore, Signior Nav ; Signior GmtÞro, Servitore;. 


Sateen Aurelia , Servitore ; Servitore Signjora, . Servitore 
att quants, df. Exeunt. 
nh — .natehmmengy " Ee"Y m— ” — — _ _ ——_ 


Epilogue. 


'Hoſe that were Tudees forty years ago, 
Would nothing but Td cb i. 
Arid humours drawn exattly to the hfe. 
The Poet heve, with nature 1s at ſtrife. 
We: fpow'd to diy only what's ſtrange and new, 
Where tho. the Pifture was, uot drawn (0 true,,. 
Tet thoddneſs of . the piete may pleaſure \give, 
At thut alone mittes:tho Dutch pagmtoug thrive. 
IWe. in this age, which is ſomnch for change, 
Hive leapt the Hedg, and mow with freedom range: 
What's naturully witty will not do, 
Unleſs there's ſomething yet more. ſtrange than you. 
If Like your fekves an airy Fop WE /how; | 
Tou horns Jack, that was ſtole from you, 
No humor on the Stage will paſs for Wit, 
Cauſe ev'ry day you att your fehoes ithe Pit. 
In Coffee-Heou.ſe but balf the Fool yexpoſe,, 
With talk impertinent, and ſilly Oaths, 4 
The Mall the Fop at full proportion _ 
To have you here then were dull Repetition, 
'"Tewould be at leaft the fourth and worit Edition. 
Noy can we now any new bumor meet, 
In all Cheap-ſide, Cornhill, aud Lumbard-ſtreer, 
Upen the change, they re formal, dull, preciſe, 
Of Dutch and French mo? gravely telling Lies ; 
oretelling the ſucceſs of Foreign War, 

What m1y portend the Whale and Blazing-Star. 
Since they're ſo gravely dull, aud you ſo light, 
Our Play we hope may 've done you both ſome right. 
Even in this Flay will be ſome natural touches, 
Whilit you're ſuch Harlequins, they Scaramouches. 


